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TKAVEIS OF A SUGAR PLANTER. 



LETTER NO. I. 

Qckek's Hoixl, Litxkpool, EnaLAKD, 
Jvly 13, 1859. 
Edtiobs Adtooatb: 

I arriTed at this place last evening at snndoinit 
and have availed myself of this earliest opportunity 
to viite yon. I find that I ehalt not be able to 
write 70a as often as you rec^nested, but sbidl from 
tdme to time drop yon a line, vbich I trust will at 
least amuBe if not instruct your umnerons readers. 
We left New York on tbe 6th instant, at 13 o'clock 
M., on hoard the royal steamer Persia, and arrived 
here in nine days and fonr honra. The trip woold 
have been made in nine days, bat we were detained 
ftilly four honrs in conseq^aence of icebergs off New- 
foundland, where we got into qnite a nest of these 
terrors to navigators. While among these dangers 
' of the deep, there was great excitement on board. 
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There was 'but little Bleeping that night, for we all re- 
membered die melaDobolj fate of the President, and 
the very recent terrible accid^t to the Edinborgh ; 
bat the good ehip Persia carried ns throngb safe, 
mnning at the rate of twenty-four miles an honr I 
Icebergs are certainly most magnificent-looking ob- 
jects. They assume every imaginable shape. Some 
ree^nble splendid cathedrals, a mile long, while 
others, like hage square towers, rise many hundred 
feet above the sea, and seem as solid as if Giey rest- 
ed upon the very bottom of the " vasty deep," If 
ihey conld be diveeted of their terrors, t^ey certain- 
ly would be delightful objects with which to while 
away the monotony of a sea-voyage. 

On shipboard I found many friends and ac- 
quaintances from Louisiana. Among them our 
Senator, Eon. J. P. Benjamin, Gov. P. O. Hebert 
anfl lady, C. D. Stewart, Esq., and family, of Point 
Coupde, Dr. S. A. Smith, of Kapides, Mr. Norton 
and daughter, of Kew Orleans, and Hon. Gteorge 
Eufitis and lady. We had quite a number of dis- 
tinguished strangera on board, among whom were 
Ex-President Comonfort, of Mexico, John Tan Bu- 
ren, and Mr. O'Gorman, the Irish patriot. To all 
of these I had the honor to be introduced ; with 
two of them I talked politics — the other I enter- 
tained, in true West Baton Kouge style, with a small 
game of d/rw\o foker. 

My Mend, the Ez-President, is down upon his 
native country, and says that the United States will 
be doing God's service to go at once and take pos- 
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eesfflon of the wliole of Mexico. I am decidedly of 
Lis opinion ; for unless Bomething is done, and that 
quietly, like the KUtenny cats, they will eat up 
one aDother, and leave the AUglo^azon land-robber 
nothing but the tail end of a once beautiful and ricli 
country. I have Bpent this day in sight-seeing and 
giving coppera to beggars ; for I must Bay there are 
more beggars in Liverpool than in our whole conn- 
try put together. This being the great commercial 
emporium of Great Britain, her merchants have 
paid great attention to shipping, warehouses, docks, 
wharves, &c., which latter are among the wonders 
of the world. It well pays one a trip across the 
Atlantic, eimply to see the docks of this great city. 
They are built of solid masonry, of immense thick- 
ness, and will take in vessels drawing twenty-seven 
feet of water. They extend for eight miles I 

Every thing in Liverpool seems to have been 
built to stand as long as time shall last, with the 
view of bordering on eternity ; for nearly every 
house is built of fire-bricks and cast-iron I being the 
very same materials with which we set our sugar 
kettles, and build our bagasse furnaces. They 
boast here of the finest concert-hall in all Europe. 
It is called the St. George, and is a very magnifi- 
cent affair, far ahead of any thing in our country. 
The hotels here are all very small, but well kept, 
having no general eating room, but simply a saloon 
or cofiee-room, where you order your meals as at 
our restanranta. The roost beef o£ old England ia 
her pride and her glory, and accounts in a great 
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measure for the bravery of her soldiera on bo many 
well-foiight battle-fields. It gives them " a gtomach 
for the fight." Then only think of fresh salmon 
every moming for breakfast, and cherries as large 
as walunts t I visited the fiah-market this morning, 
and found many kinds of rare and delicions fish) 
mostly from the Irish coast. Prince's Park is the 
favorite promen&de for the denizens of this great 
comm^t^ metropolis. It is a deli^tM place, 
and here I first saw that epeeiee of green velvet 
sward, so common in " merrie England," on which 
the bold bauds of Bobin Hood were accustomed to 
sleep. Strange to say, there is no ice here. Al- 
though the climate in winter is cold and disagree- 
able, still, the foga are so heavy that they seem to 
prevent that intense cold which ia required to make 
good ice. Even in the coffee-hooses or bar-rooms, 
yon can't get any ice. As to a mint-jolep, I don't 
think such a thing was ever seen in Liverpool. The 
cry is, mng of (h)ale, 'alf and 'alf, 'ot whiskey punch. 
I find that the English are generally violently op- 
posed to the recent treaty. The press here is nnani- 
mons, and withont any exception denounces Kapo- 
leon and Villa Franca. They abnse him, and even 
ridicule him ; bnt a passing stranger can easily see 
that th^« is an all-pervading seo^t dread that the 
Frenchman will some day cross the Channel. I 
foi^t to tell you, that during my voyage I became 
very searsick. Aftw getting wdl, I composed the 
following veraes, which I send you in order that 
yon may know ^lat yon have " a. poet among yon." 
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8EA-SI0ENESB— A CUBE FOB LOTS. 

Tk Baid tliftt Absence conqaerB lore ; 

But 7011, 1 thick, will wj witli me, 
Tuere's nothing that'a so Bore to prore 

A cnre for lore, «s "going to Kk." 

"To Bigh like fnmace," poets ny, 
Wm betJ the heui' thftt'B t«d];r bit, 

Will drive " all suicidea" away, 
BeBtore again the irandering int. 

Bcliare it not, bnt rather think 
The best of ways to eaae the heart 

Is — go to aea, and take one drink 

Of Neptune's bererage : then jou're smart. 



I am here now, bnt how to get back home with- 
out crossing the ocean I eanoot telL I wiBh I 
coTild. Oh, those terrible waves I that eternal rock- 
ing of the ship, that " d d componnd of Tillainons 

smells " — b^ 1 I feel like Mr. John Bonth of Texas 
once did. It was his first trip to Havana. He 
was vexj sea-eick: the whole voyage, and snffered 
much. On his arrival he went np to the hotel, and 
immediately ordered his landlord to send ont and 
bay him a horse. Hie horse was bought, saddled 
and bridled ; Mr. Boath stood in front of his hotel, 
looking at his prize with great satisfaction and de- 
list, when a party of friends came up, and wanted, 
in the name of Heaven, to know what he wanted 
with a horse. " "Why," said he, " I am tired of 
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ships and sea-sicbiess. You all can do just as jou 
please, l>a.t as for myself, 1*11 be d d if I don't 
intend to ride that horse back home.*' Good-bye. 
I go from here to Wales — ^thence to Ireland. 
Truij yoor friend, 

aw. A. 
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LETTEK NO. II. 

Bkuabt, hacLiso, Jvlg iO, 18B9. 
Edttobs AmrooATEi: 

I wrote yon a few days since, and gare the let- 
ter to a friend who sailed yesterday on the Fereia. 
I hope the letter has gone Bafe to hand, and that 
you will have received it before this reaches you. 
When I wrote yon I was on my way from liTer- 
pool to Dublin. I stopped in Wales for two days, 
and had a Tery pleasant time. On the border of 
Wales, near the old town of Chester, is situated 
Eaton Hall, the seat of the Marqnis of Westmin- 
ster, the richest man in the British empire, hia rev- 
enue being the anug little sum of $2,000,000 per 
annum I This estate of Eaton Hall ifi the most 
msgnificent I ever saw, and completely throws into 
the shade every thing of the tind in our country. 
The residence is boilt after the Gothic style, is fonr 
stories high, and 500 feet in length. It is finished 
in the most costly and elaborate manner, and is ele- 
gantly fnmished. The hyt-honses, conservatories, 
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and pleiuiire-gardeiiB, are veiy ezteoBiTe, while a 
par^ filled -with deer, extends for miles aromid in 
every direction. The noble oaks here are almost 
objecte of veneration. Tbej are very aged, and 
carry yon hack to the days of the Draids, whose 
dark and bloody rites vere no donbt often cele- 
brated on thia estate. The beautiful river Dee passes 
through Eaton Hall, and is spanned by many iron 
bridges, of most airy and elegant constrnction, each 
costhig a small fortune. On this large estate live 
about one thousand tenants. Their houses are well 
built, and they all appear happy, thrifty, and con- 
tented. Thus far I have traveled much througt 
England, Wales, and Ireland, but have seen nothing 
like the princely establishment of Eaton Hall. It 
is very properly called the Paradise of the " Tale 
iioyal of England," From Chester I passed on 
through Wales, and stopped a while at Bangor, to 
see the celebrated tubular bridge across the Menu 
Straits. This is certainly the king of all bridges, 
and is well worth seeing. It is 1500 feet long, and 
is supported by only two ardies, the spans being 
432 feet long. This, which is considered to be the 
triumph of the art of bridge-building, is shaped pre- 
cisely like a long train of railroad cars, and made 
of common boiler-iron, riveted together with two 
millions of rivets I The ca» pass through heavily 
loaded, and at ftill q;>eed. From Bangor I passed 
on to Holyhead, thence across the Channd to Dub- 
lin, or rather first to Kingston, the seaport for Dub- 
lin, and thence by rail (six miles) to the great Irish 
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capital. Dablin is & monster city, and of great an- 
tiqui^. It is the Dabh-linn (black pool) of the an- 
cient Irish, and the Eblana of Ftolemy. Here one 
hears the " rich Iri^h brogue " in all its beanty, and 
eees Ireland aa she is at home. It has been well 
said that Dublin is '' a faded corporation," for I saw 
no evidences of improvement of any kind. I spent 
three days in the city, and was riding round in an 
Irish car aU the time sight-seeing, and I conid only 
find one new house building, and that was a nun- 
nery. Still this is a great city, and has many ele- 
gant if not magnificent buildings ; all, however, 
bear the marks of time. St. Patrick's Cathedral is 
an object of great curiosity, for here lie die bones 
of Dean Swift. It is a splendid specimen of old 
Gothic art, but is eorrounded by squalid wretched- 
ness and ragged vice. It really seems to be the 
centre of the " five points " of Dublin, I have 
never in all my life seen so many old clothes, old 
shoes, and old hats, offered for sale, as are to be 
found on every street sorrounding St. Patrick's Ca- 
thedral. Dean Swift was a great man in his day. 
In his Drapier Letters, and numerous political 
tracts, he defended the Irish with great zeal and 
ability, but was donbtl^a actuated more by his ha- 
tred for the English than love for the Irish, His 
memory is deeply revered by every Irishman, and 
his grave is visited almost daily by hundreds &om 
all parts of the world. As I stood by the cold mar- 
ble which marks his burial place, I thought of the 
devoted, the ill-requited Vanessa, the constant but 
1* 
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unhappy Btdla. I thotiglit of Diydoi md of Pope, 
of Addison and Steel, of Bolingbroke and G&j, all 
of whom paid court to tlio mighty Dean, and 
thought it an honor to be conradered his friend. 
Swift died a wretched death. He outlived his 
greatness, and became a drivelling idiot. He made 
a strange wilL 

" He pen the little wedth ha b4d 
To baQd ft house for fooli tnd mad ; 
And allowed b; one utiiic tonch 
No nation wanted it ao moch." 

The river laffey, so mnch boasted of by patriotic 
Bishmen, is a small afiair, not as large as the Sayon 
Grosse-tSte, while the celebrated College Green is 
nothing to compare to onr Jackson Square in New 
Orletms. Trinitr)r College bears much evidence of 
antiquity. It is the Alma Uater of nearly all the 
great men of Irelaod, and is looked on with much 
pride and veneration, bi point of grandeur, size 
and el^ance, Cambridge, Tale, and the University 
of Yii^inia, are all far ahead of it. It has, how- 
ever, fourteen hundred Btndents, many of whom are 
Americana. In the Urge and Bpacioos Catholic 
Cemetery, I fonnd the graves of Cnrran and O'Con- 
nell — the one the great lawyer, the other the great 
orator. To O'Connell has been erected a splendid 
monnment of granite, that towers proudly above all 
the rest, and stands in its solitary grandeur without 
any inscription whatever. It was built by the 
masses of the LiBh people, each giving a few pen- 
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nies apiece. Dal)lin has bnt few worlu of high art. 
In Backville street (its Broadfrsy) is a moniuneDt 

. and statne to Lord Kelson, and in the churches are 
a few fine pieces of painting and Btatnary. The 
Phoenix Park and Sotanic Gtardens are perhaps the 
greatest cnriosities. Ihey are well kept, and are 
deso^edly the pride of the city. Dahlin has a pop- 
ulation of ahoat 300,000 inhabitants, and is the seat 
of the political, ecclesiastical, and edBcational insti- 
tations of Ireland. It contains seven friaries, three 
convents, and nine nunneries. The river liffey di- 
vides the city almost in its centre. On Sackville 
Bbreet, on the road to Phoenix Park, you pass a 

■ large nnmbcr of miserable mnd hovels, with thatch- 
ed roofs, which look as if they had been bnilt by 
St. Patrick himself, inunediately after he had killed 
all the snakes and &ogs of the *' Emerald Island." 
The whole conntry here is arming, the militia is 
training, and all seem to b^ on the look-ont for Ka- 
poleon. I saw 10,000 militia going through their 
evolntions in the Park. They are fine, stout, big- 
boned looking men, and are officered by the nobilily 
of the land. This is the true secret of that great suc- 
cess which attends the Priti^ arms the wide world 
over. The titled lords and gentlemen of wealth 
are the officers of the army and navy, and in every 
great battle they lead their men. They fight like 
Nelson for victory or "Westminster Abbey. While 
in Dublin I visited the manufactory of the poplins, 
that beautiful tissue of wool and silk which makes 
up those lovely dresses, and rnns the ladies all crazy 
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Trlth delight. On leaving Doblin, I paased by tlie 
Kill of Howth, through the counties of JUeath, 
Louth and Down, to this city of BeHttst We etap- 
ped an horn* or two at Drogheda, and visited t^e 
field on whioh was fought the " great battle of the 
Boyne," where William HL met James IL, and, in 
Western langof^e, complstaly " wore him out." 
Perhaps no battle in ancient or modem times was 
ever so hallowed aa this battle of tiie Boyne, by tbe 
Protestants of L^land. Kmnerotis ballads have 
been writt^, generally coached in the exalting or 
braggadocio B^le, which, when snng in the presence 
of the Iriah Catholic, invaiiably stirs his blood to 
madness, and rashes hijn witb deadly violence upon ' 
his Orange foe. N^eor Drogheda, in the connty of 
Meath, is the seat of the ancient Halls of Tara. At 
preset nothing is left save a few melancholy mins, 
to show the spot ao celebrated in poetry and in 
song. The hill of Tara was the ancient seat of the 
!bish monarchs when Lretand was firee, and her harp 
sent forth the sonl of mnsic. Her sweet bard has 
bnt too truly portrayed the deep melancholy which 
now snrronnds that deserted spot. 

" The hvp that once through Tuti'i halla 

The Boal of mndo shed, 
, Kow hMgs as nrate on Tara'a wtlls 
Ah if that Nml had fled. 
So Bleeps the pride of former days, 

So eloFf's thrill is o'er ; 
And hearts that once beat high for pnlse 
Not feel that pulse no more." 
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jWieo, my dear eIts, 'tia late at night, and I am 
tired. I go to-morrow to the Giants' Canseway, 
and hack again to thifi place, thence to GUsgow, 
Scotland. 

Your friend, 

H.W.A. 
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LETTER NO. Ill, 

GUfiOOW, SOOTIABD, /u^ S8, 1800. 

Edttoxs Asvooatb: 

I arrived here to-day, and take this earliest op- 
portunity to write yon. La my last letter I did not 
have time or space to tell yon of Belfast. It is the 
most growing city of Ireland, and already is next 
to Dublin in point of wealth and popnlation. Bel- 
fast has a popidation of nearly 200,000 inhabitants, 
and is a well-hnilt, neat, and thriving place. This 
is the centre of the linen trade. In the sahnrbB of 
the city are large manofactorieB, where those pure 
and spotless linrau are made, which delight to cover 
the well-tnmed limbs of " God'a fairest creatnres." 
For many a mile along the railway yon see acres of 
linens bleaching apon the smooth green sward. 1^ 
city of Belfast is mostly inhabited by Frotestants, 
, who seem to hfite their Catholic countrymen with 
" a holy hatred." Until this year, the anniversary 
of the battle of the Boyne, the 2d day of Jnly, 
witnessed many a bloody nose and broken head. 
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Orangemen and Catholics met in deadly fend, and 

« d d each other's eyes," and beat each other's 

heads with sticks and stones, till overpowered by 
the police, backed by the militia. In consequence, 
however, of a great religions revival going on now 
in all the North of Ireland, these disgrac^fiil fights 
have been sospended. The day I arrived in Belfast 
I attraided a " street-preaching," where I fonnd a 
large assemblage, mostly of laboring men and wo- 
men, who seemed to pay great attention to the min- 
ister. All of a sndden, a fall-grown, athletic man 
would fall down as if in Bpasms, His friends wonld 
assemble aronnd him, and bear TiiTn off amid the 
sool^tirring appeals and solemn warnings of the 
man of Gk>d. I heard no shoutings, or other noisy 
demonstrations nnder religious excitement. All 
was as quiet and still as the Court of Death. I 
have witnessed many a camp-meeting among our 
Ketbodist &iends, where all is generally bostle and 
excitement, where the screams of frightened women 
are mingled with the prayers of a dozen preachers, 
all addressing the throne of grace at one and the 
same time. The " fleld-preacldng " in Belfast was 
altogether different, and seemed to be blessed with 
great good. If it will do no other good but tame 
the savage spirit of the " wUd Irishman," uid make 
him qnit the grog-shop, thonsands of wives and 
duldren will bless the good men who have preached 
fte word of God among them. From Belfast to 
Giants' Causeway is a short distance throagh the 
county of Antrim. At the termination of the rail- 
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waj jon take a carriage, and after a drive of five 
miles you reach the celebrated CauBeway, The 
coast here is distrngmshed hy cnrioas and magnifi- 
cent basaltic cliffs and caves. The Causeway is a 
platform projecting into the sea &om the base of a 
stratified cliff 400 feet in height, and resembles a 
pier 700 feet in length, and 850 feet in breadth. 
There are abont 40,000 periectly-formed, closely- 
nnited, dark-colored polygonal columns, mostly 
paitagone. Their depth hdow the surface has 
never been ascoiained. The pt^nlar l^end says 
that this is the work of a giant race, seeking to con- 
Btmct a road to Scotland across the sea. To the ge- 
ologist this formation is very interesting, and shows 
how synunetrical nature is in all her works. The 
columns tixe placed as close together as man could 
posobly place them ; they will average &om twelve 
to eighteen inches in diameter, and are perfect pen- 
tagtms and hexagons. The whole are of dark ba- 
saltic rock, and ore evidently of volcanic formation. 
After leaving the Causeway, the same basaltic 
formation is seen for miles on the sea-coast, one of 
which, a perpendicular bluff of many hundred feet 
in height, resembles in some degree the organ of a 
huge cathedral ; the basaltic colnnmB resembling 
in a remarkable manner the pipes of an immense 
01^^. It was here that a huge ship belonging to 
the *' invincible Armada " in the reign of Que^i 
Elizabeth, in passing along the Irish coast, mistook 
this " basaltic organ '* for a castle, and fired Into it 
" fall many an iron messraiger of death." The balls 
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of course did no daoutge, eave the 'brealdng of a few 
magnificent natural columna. BJistorjr tells us that 
the ship ran agronad near the Causeway ; was taken 
possession of next day hj the Irish, and on hoard 
thej fonnd a splendid oi^an, which was sent to 
London, and ia now placed in WestmioBter Ahbey, 
as a lasting moniunent to the follj and presumption 
of the Spaniards in attempting to conc[ner the " mis- 
tr^s of the seas." The Giuits' Oansewaj being one 
of the great wonders of the world, is of course visit* 
ed by every traveller, who brings away his pockets 
full of rocks, and often his hat " fall of bricks," as the 
Irish whiskey is remarkably good in that parttcolar 
latitude. For many miles back from the coast there 
is no timber, consequently the whole Irish coast; 
like Wales, presents rather a dreary appearance. 
The soil, howevOT, is very rich, and produces the 
cereals to great perfection. In faet, the lands of Ire- 
land are generally far superior to those of England 
and Scotland. Back again to Belfast (forty-five 
miles), where we took steamer for tiiis city. From 
Belfast to Glasgow, across the Lish Sea, is about 
twelve-honrs' run. On our route we had many in- 
cidents to amuse us, and furnish much food for con- 
versation. A large number of Scotch Presbyterian 
ministers were on board, returning home from their 
religions labors at the revival meetings in Belfast. 
After sirpper we were generally seated aroond the 
table, some reading, some talking, and others puffing 
the " intoxicating weed," when one of the clergy- 
men, approached ns, and asked if we had any ob- 
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jectioQ to their holding prayers on the eteamer. 
Most of ns of course said we had no objection. Tn 
fact, all, I believe, assented, bnt one man, a scj^oare- 
bnilt, short-necked, pop-eyed individual, who got 
up ont of his chair, and said " that he objected to 

having any snch d d nonsense where he was." 

An aged, clergyman, sitting by me, raised his hands 
in horror at this seeming blasphemy. Said he to 
me, " My Qod t did yon hear that, sir } I wonder 
that the Lord does not send a storm upon the sea 
and drown every one of as." And then the old 
mim would get np, and in agony of soul walk the 
steamer, muttering all the while inaudible prayers. 
The captain was sent for, who, after taUdng a while 
to our bullet-necked, pop^yed friend, prevuled 
upon him to withdraw his objections, hut he could 
not be persuaded to remain to prayers. He stalked 
out of the cabin with rude violence, and his lond 
and long cnrsea had scarcely died away, when onr 
aged minister opened the lids of the sacred volume, 
and commenced the ezercisea of evening prayer. 
Good-bye. I shall write again soon. 

Toorfnend, • 
H.W. 
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'Hioalt brink rar kort, than mrblloe bird, 
Tlut nntoDR thnxigh ths flsmrlng tbmn 

Then mindi m« o' dgpurMJaya— 
DepacteA— Beim to retmn." 

Bomns Dooh, Sooxuks, Ji% 35, 1869. 
Editobs Adtooatb: 

I vrrote you a few daya ago from Glasgow, 
since wMch time I have traTelled througH many 
important places in Scotland, and last night slept 
at this place, the " Bnpne Anns Inn," situated at 
the immediate spot where the great poet was bom. 
I arrived at the village of Ayr on yesterday, and 
walked ont to the Bonnie Boon, along whose 
"banks and braes" I spent the evening in sweet 
meditation. It was here that Boms wrote many- 
of his best pieces. His Tam O'Shanter is generally 
considered one of his very best, and will live as 
long as his native hiUs endure, or the English Ian- 
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goage exiBtfi. In the Bnins monament here are two 
Teiy good Bt&toee, one of Tain O'Shanter, and the 
other of Souter Johnny, hy Thom. These are life- 
like, and represent Tam a few moments hefore he 
takes his celebrated ride, in the very height of his 
enjoyment, 

"O'er bU the ilk of life Ttetoriona." 

The old Eirt Alloway looks as if it were still fall of 
hcfgles, while the same stone bridge across the Coon 
is yet standing, and the very spot (its centre) is 
marked where Maggie lost her tail by the fierce 
grip of " Ontty Sark." !Bonnie Poon is a small 
concern abont the size of Thompson's Creek in West 
Feliciana. It runs tbrongh a charming cotmtry, 
and is decidedly the most poetic stream I have yet 
Been. Ayrshire is renowned for its iron works and 
fine cattle. Here every inch of- ground is nnder 
the highest state of cnltivation, while the red flames 
from the iron furnaces give the surrounding country 
a most pictnresqne appearance. In Bums' day, his 
Highland Mary may have been rery pretty for all 
I knbw, bnt I have not a&eax a pretty woman yet in 
Scotland. They all hare red hair, high cheek-bones, 
and ireckled faces. The women here work in the 
fields, plough, hoe, and do all kinds of manual la- 
bor. They work twelve hours a day, &om six to 
six, and get only a shilling, that JB, twenty-four 
cents in our money. Still they appear happy and 
contented. I notice that the farmers work these 
women in their fields geno^y in gangs of fifteen 
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or twconty, with a tsU, stoat Scotchman as oveneeCf 
who walks among them, and occasionally stirs them 
np. The Scotch farmers are very celebrated for 
their great knowledge of agriculture, and mitiring 
persereronce. Their land is much poorer than tlut 
of Poland, bnt th^ are much more snocesaftil &nn- 
ere, and Uve much better than the Irish. I saw to> 
day a splendid lot of Ayrshire cows ; they are not 
BO large as the Devon and Durham, bnt are bettw 
milkers. From here I shall retom to Glasgow, 
thence to Loch Lomond and the Highlands of Scot- 
land. Glasgow Ifi a great city, the second in the 
United Kingdom in many things, and the first in 
ship-bnilding. It contains over 400,000 inhabitants, 
and is now the most thriving place in Scotland, or 
perhaps in idl Europe. Here edl the Onnard steam- 
ers are bnilt, and here are mannfactored immense 
qoantitiea of Scotch wooUen goods, pluds, tweeds, 
&c. This is the beet place for hoUding steamships 
ia the world, as a Glasgow ship ia considered the 
safest. 

The city is situated very beantifully on the 
banks of lie Clyde. The scenery on tliis river ia 
charming. It is abont as wide as the Ohio nntiL 
yon reach Dnmbarton, where it b^ins to narrow, 
and the higher yon go the smaller it becomes, nntU 
yon arrive at Glai^w, when it is a very smEJl 
stream, scarcely large enoogh for a steamer to tnro 
ronnd. In reading the Scotti^ Chiefe, you will re- 
member what terrible deeds were done at Dnmbar- 
ton. There Brace performed prodigies of valor. 
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It ia a roimd, rugged rock, separated from the main- 
land, and IJftB itB head many hmidred feet above 
the waters of the Leven and the Clyde, which make 
their con^neuce here. For a thooBand years it hag 
been cooEidered a stronghold, and has passed bdo- 
cessively into the hands of Baliol, Bruce, Queen 
Mary, Charles L, and Cromwell. As our noble 
steamer, the Leopard, passed by, I felt as if the 
spirits of the mighty dead were still hovering aionnd 
tiiia " dreadful fortress," so often drenched with hu- 
man gore. The captain of the steamer, a kind- 
hearted, bluff sailor, pointed out every object of in- 
terest as we passed along. In fact, I find the peo- 
ple here all very kind and attentive to Americans. 
Th^ esteem aa very highly, and claim ja as kins- 
folk, and in the event of a war with France" they 
connt npoD us to help them out. As we passed up 
the -beantifal Clyde, the captain called oat to me, 
*' Do yon see that tall rock just above Dumbap- 
ton ! " " Tea," said I ; <' what is it called ( " He 
replied, " That is the sister of Dnmbarton, and i$ 
called I>nmheok." My Mend, Dr. Smith, gave a 
broad smile, which our Scotdi captain fully recip- 
rocated. Glasgow has many elegant buildiiigs, and 
mnch fine statuary. At every cross-road and pub- 
lic square are bronze figures of Scotland's most 
eminent men. The University of Glasgow is a 
magnificent building. This institution is well sns- 
twied, and stands second only to that of Edinboro'. 
In one of its numerous halla I noticed a fine gallery 
of paintings, some by those old masters, Titian and 
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Gnido, Domemchino and Itenbens. These paint* 
ings are originals, and appear to have been well se- 
lected. The MoBenm of Geology and Mineralogy, 
attached to the UniTersity, is donhtless the best in 
Scotland. The epecimens M*e well arranged and 
cInBsified, and muBt afford the student of natural 
science rare chances for study and improyement. 
"WTiile in Glasgow, I visited the spot on which foi^ 
merly stood the celebrated Tolbooth. To me it was 
a classic place, and full of intense interest. While 
there I was involnntarily carried back to the days 
of Hob Iloy McG^regor and his facetiouH conain, the 
Baillie Nicol Jarvie — to Dongal the turnkey, and 
young Mr. Osbaldistone. Alas I the McGregor no 
more stands upon his native heath, the good Baillie 
will never enter his favorite sant-market again. 
The red-headed Bougal sle^s with his Highland 
fathers, while no doubt the spirits of master Osbal- 
distone and Diana Vernon are now in close commu- 
nion in other climes. I am travelling in company 
with Br. S. A. Smith of Bapides. I find Tiirn a, 
very intelligent and agreeable companion. He is a 
good historian, with a very retentive memory, and 
has been of much service to me in our travels. We 
are having a delightfal time, intermingled frequent- 
ly with ftm and frolic. I hope that the good people 
of our State will escape our annual scourge, and 
that good health and general prosperity may bless 
them. Adieu. I shall write you from Loch Ea- 
trine. England, Scotland, and Ireland, are all arm- 
ing for the great contest which they imagine must 
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Booner mr later take place between the Saxon and 
the QmL In every direction the drum and fife aie 
heard. Aiotuid the peasant's £roaide and in the 
palace hall, " the war with France " is the great 
topio of dieooadon. Happy America! Kaj she 
always follow the good advice of Washington, and 
make no entsn^^ling allioncea. 

Yoors trolj, 
H.W,A. 



hyGoo^le . 



OB, BIX HONTHB IK BUBOFIi. 



LETTER NO. V. 

Olaxkndon Hotxl, EDimoRo*, Sootlaxs, 
Avguit 1, 1859. 
Edttobs Astooatb : 

I believe I wrote yon last from " Bonnie Doon," 
since which time I have travelled much by rail- 
road, stage, and steamer " o*er the hills and far awa," 
nntil 1 have " pulled np " for a resting spell at this 
'* Western Athens," which is fall of metaphysics 
and oatmeal porridge, of quarterly Keviews and 
Scotch whiskey. This great city is the capital of 
Mid-Lothian, and ia the metropolis of Scotland. It 
stands in latitude 60°, and is conseqnently rather a 
ehiUy place in the month of December. The city 
is built on three parallel ridges of considerable ele- 
vation. 13ie honsea are made of a beautiful white 
freestone, obtainea tram quarries near the city, and 
are' remarkably handsome. The ridge or elevation 
on which the old town is built, is mnch higher and 
more abrupt than the new town, consequently the 
city baa a very picturesque appearance. The val- 
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ley between the towns was formerly filled with 
water, and was called the North Loch. It ia now, 
however, a delightful place. The water is all 
drained off, and it is principally nsed as an aristo- 
cratic park, where the children and nurses of the 
nobility and gentry of Edinboro' repair to " air " 
themselres, for the ragged mob and barelegged 
loafers are kept oat by bars and bolts and sturdy 
policemen. In Edinboro' a hard-working mechanic 
with his freckled-faced son, can it is true, go to 
the top of Arthur's Seat, and feast his eyes on the 
beaatiea of thia great city. He can then descend 
and go to the base of Sir Walter's monimient, and 
look with pleasure and with pride on ScoUand's 
greatest man j but let him attempt to enter this iron- 
grated aristocratic park, and he would be kicked 
out with as little ceremony as a negro would l)e irom 
a public ball-room in Baton Honge. This is not 
in population a great city, as compared with Lon- 
don, or Paris, or Vienna ; but in literature, in the 
arts, in medicine, in law, philosophy, and the nat- 
ural sciences, in poetry and in song, and above all 
in literary periodicals, Edinboro' stands pre-emi- 
nently ahead of all the civilized world. In the 
long list of immortal names that hare been written 
on the scroll of fame, Scotia claims her fiill por- 
tion, and more, perhaps, than any other nation. 
Wallace and Brace, Scott and Bums, and Allan 
Bamsay, Dngald Stewart, Beid and Flayfair, Knox, 
Brown, and Chalmers, Hume, Mackintosh, and 
Bobertson, are names that will live " till the last . 
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syllable of recorded time." It is indeed a matter 
of great astonish ment that Scotland, a Email, liillj, 
poor, rugged country, shonld hsTe given eo many 
great men to the world. Edinboro' has a popula- 
tion of 160,000 inhabitants ; about the size of Cin- 
cinnati. It 18 very pleasantly situated near the 
Frith of Forth, and is now accessible by railroads 
from all quarters. To a Btranger, this city presents 
many strange sights — the buildings frequently tow- 
ering up to the height of eight or ten stories, while 
the railway passes over the tops of hoaees, and you 
seem really to be travelling on an air line. The 
principal streets in the old town, and the ones 
known to history and to fame, are Canongate and 
High street !nus street (for they both are the 
same) is a mile long, and rises gradually from 
Holyrood Palace, with a regular and steep inchna- 
tion, until it terminates in the huge rock on which 
is built the castle, 443 feet above the level of the 
sea. It was on this street that the celebrated John 
Ejiox lived. His bouse is still standing, and the 
window is pointed out, from which he thundered 
forth his terrible anathemas against the follies and 
the wickedness of the times. He was no tempor- 
iziug, milk-and-cider, cream-cheese preacher. He 
spared neither king nor queen, priest nor people, 
but boldly lashed vice wherever found, in pam- 
pered wealth or squalid poverty. He cried alond 
and spared not. Elegance of rhetoric and delicacy 
of langnage were not common in his time, and 
would have been lost in the tumult. He spoke 
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and Trrote his honest thoughts in terse and even 
homelj language. He appeared in the pnlpit not 
in the graceful folds of the toga, or the simple and 
unpretending dresa of a reforming clergyman, but 
he came as a warrior, clad in mail, armed at all 
points, for defence and aggresBioD. He was index- 
ible in maintaining what he felt to be right, and 
intrepid in defending it. On his death he was bu- 
ried in the churchyard of St. Giles, and his enlo- 
^st proDonnced these memorable words — " Here 
lies he who never feared the face of man." The 
most remarkable place in Edinboro* is of course 
the castle. It ia eitnated on the top of a high rock, 
and is a clnster of irregular bnildings, begirt with 
embrazured walls, except on the sonth- side, where 
the castle rises perpendicularly with the rock, 
which it emulates in Btemness of aspect and lofty 
grandeur. From a window on this portion of the 
castle you have the best prospect in Scotland. 
JuBt under you is the celebrated " Grass Market," 
and many of the most busy thoroughfares of the 
city, while opposite rise in all their majesty Salis- 
bury Orags and Arthur's Seat. 

The fortress contains generally a small number 
of soldiers. It has accommodatious for 2,000, and 
the armory for 30,000 stand of arms. I saw here a 
huge cannon made of malleable iron ; its bore ia 
two feet six inches in diameter, and ought to carry 
aball about the size of a floui^barrel I This mon- 
ster gon was made in Mons, in Bel^nm, A.D. 
1486. The caatle contains a great many articles of 



D,gn,-.rihyGOOglC 



OB, aiX UONTHS IN XUBOFB. 39 

corioBit^ and a nninber of hiBtoric spartmentB. 
Here James YI. was born. Here Qneeu Haiy 
waa confined. Here are the regalia of Scotland, 
the Bceptre, crown, and sword. Here also are the 
instmmeuts of torture, used in the d&ja of Charles 
and of James ; the thumb-screw and the iron 
boot, the wheel and the rack, melancholy ,memen- 
tos of the dreadful persecations of the Covenanters. 
The Palace of Holyrood, or Holyrood Honse, ia 
sitoated at the lower or eastern extremity of Oan- 
ongate street. It is a hoge, square boilding, 
with an open central court aboat 100 feet sqoare. 
la the north-west angle of the palace are the apart- 
ments of Marj Qneen of Scots, nearly in the same 
state as when left by that unfortunate princess. 
The fdmitore looks old and rickety, ^nd the beds 
and bedding, and fancy curtains, and regal trap- 
pings, are aU &ded and worm-eaten. It is here in 
this very room that tlie spots of blood on the floor 
are shown the Tisitdr, it being the place where the 
hapless Eizzio waa miirdered in the veiy presence 
of his mistress. Adjoining the palace, on the north 
side, is the chapel in which Queen Mary was mar- 
ried to Lord Damley. Here are deposited the re- 
mfuns of many of the kings and noble personages 
of Scotland. This old palace is fitted up at present, 
or rather a suite of rooms has been fitted np, for 
the express benefit of his Highness the Prince of 
Wales, who now resides here, and is studying 
chajnistry at the University. He is an orduiary- 
loi^ing yontb. of modest demeanor and agreeable 
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manners. Edinboro' is all agog because he has 
come here to attend the University. He puts on 
no airs, but goes about the city in a plain and un- 
pretending manner. There are 23 chnrchea here, 
of what ifl called the " Established Church," 
Among them the finest are St. George's, St. Ste- 
phen's, St Mary's, and St Andrew's. Of the Free 
chnrches there are 25. There are 15 United Pres- 
byterian and 8 Episcopalian churches. St. John's 
in Prince's street and St. George's in York place are 
elegant stractores. There are also in the city 6 
Baptist, 3 Methodist, 3 Congregational, 2 Seceders, 
1 Beformed Presbyterian, and 2 Roman Catholic 
churches. The Greyfriars churchyard attached to 
the old Greyfriars church, is one of the most inter- 
esting spots •in Scotland. Here lie boried Sir 
George Mackenzie, Allan Ramsay the poet, and 
Robertson the historian. In this churchyard also 
are buried many who suffered martyrdom in the 
times of the persecution, and here it was on the 
top of the tombstones, over the sacred graves of 
their &thers, that the national covenant was signed 
in 1638. In the way of monuments Edinboro' has 
some splendid specimens. The most elegant ia that 
erected to Sir Walter Scott, on Prince's street. It 
is a Gothic cross, 200 feet high. A statue, in sit- 
ting posture, of the great poet and novelist, occu- 
pies the platform of the monument, and over it 
the groined arches form a canopy. This structure 
is in most excellent taste, and is one of the i^ost 
beautiful specimens of " monnmental art " I have 
ever seen. 
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Od Oarlton Hill are many other mODTunenfg. 
The national monnment, begnn for thoaa who fell 
at Waterloo, was intended to he a literal repro- 
duction of the Parthenon, but for Vant of fanda its 
progress haa been arrested. Only a few columns 
have been erected, and now Carlton HiU has some- 
what the appearance of the ruins of the Acropolis 
of Athens, On this hill are the monuments to 
IfelBon, Dugald Stewart, and Playfair. The Uni- 
veraity here is the best in Scotland, and second to 
none in Europe. The buildings are large and spa- 
cious, with an open court in the centre. The li- 
brary contains 100,000 volumes. There are usually 
1200 students in attendance, taught hj 33 profess- 
ors, in law, medicine, divinity, and the arte. The 
legitimate expenses of a student here for board and 
toition, are about four hundred dollars per year. 
The sons of the nobility and gentry, however, spend 
a great deal more. I examined this matter partic- 
ularly, and found that our youth at the University 
of Virginia, or Cambridge, or Princeton, spend 
more money than do the students at the University 
of Edinboro'. In the first place, the habits of 
Americans are much more liberal — they make 
their money faster and easier, and spend it with an 
open band. In this city the hotels are well kept, 
but they charge most extravagant prices. All are 
kept in the restaurant style. They charge in the 
bill, for soap and candles, and for every dish or- 
dered, and then the waiter's fee is included ; notwith- 
standing all this, the well-dressed, portly-looMng 
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white sereant comes np with cap in hand, and begs 
yon to rcnwmJer him. 

When I wrote you laet I -wfls in " Bonnie Doon." 
I went back to Glasgow ; took rail and then down 
to Dumbarton ; thence oat to Loch Lomond ; np 
thie Loch to Invorsnaid, where we staid all night, at 
the foot of Ben Lomond, whose tall and m^ed 
head was ever under ^ cloud. On Sunday morn- 
ing we took stage and passed over to lioch Katrine, 
a distance of only five or as. miles. Here we took 
a sail-boat and went up Loch Katrine to the Tro- 
sachs, where we rested for the evening. Next 
morning, by stage again to Calender, some eight 
or ten miles, where we took rail and proceeded by 
the " Bridge of Allan " (a celebrated watering- - 
place) to Stirling, thence by Bannockbnm to Edin- 
boro'. In this short jonmey how many names ap- 
pear which have become classic in the history of 
this country ! Dumbarton, Stirling Castle, and 
Bannockbnm I These are names ihat must em- 
blazon Scottish history forever. Lochs Lomond 
and Katrine are beantifnl sheets of water, inter- 
spersed with romantic islands. In the " Lady of 
the Lake," I do not think that Sir Walter Scott has 
overdrawn the picture. The mountain scenery is 
peculiarly soft, for the very top of Ben Lomond is 
covered with green mosses, or lichens, which hide 
those ra^ed cliffs and ru^;ed rocks that are seen 
in higher mountains. In going from Lomond to 
Katrine, we passed the " muster-place of Lanrick 
Head," and entered upon the grounds of Koderick 
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Dhn. CloBe at hand is Fitz JomeB's rock, on 'which 
the monarch Btood, -when 

"The maid ilumed, witb but; out 
Pushed her light shallop from the ahore. 
Then safe, though fluttered and amazed, 
Bhe paused, and on the stranger gaud; 
I7ot hla tlie form or hia the e;e 
niat youthful ou^denji wont to flj." 

The island on which the Donglass entertained 
Fitz James, is shown the traveller. It is called 
''Ellen's Isle," and is a small, nigged, rodcy afiair, 
grown over with bushes, "with brier and with 
brake." Little does it look now, as if the Donglass 
ever held comt there, but the " Ladj of the I^ke " 
says so, and we are bound to believe her. The 
Trosachs is the place where the royal hnnter lost 
the stag. It was here that this 

" Wily qjurrf ahntmed the ahook, 
And turned him from the oppodog rock ; 
Then '^"■^''"g down a darkaome gten, 
Boon lost to hound and hunter's ken, 
In the deep Troaachs' wildest nook 
Els aoUtary refuge took," 

To the lover of poetry and of eong — to one who 
has read with interest the " Lady of the Lake," 
whic^ taken all together, is the most chaste and 
elegant poem ever written, the moontain scenery 
of Scotland is perfectly enchanting. The lovely 
Loch Katrine is the most beantifal sheet of water I 
ever saw. In order to view this lake in its most 
2* 
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poetic aspect, I took the path that had been taken 
by Fitz Jamea, and gained a far projecting preci* 
pice. It was about the time for the setting eon, 
and Loch Katrine lay before me 

" Oqs boniiilied BhMt of liTing gold." 

I lingered till a late honr of the night, and as I 
took my solitary way back to the Trosachs Hotel, 
my brain was filled with a thonsand thick-coming 
fimcioB. Ab I passed along, methonght I met the 
henchman Malise " speeding on his warlike mis- 
sion," with burning brand. On the roadside lay 
" Ked Murdock stiff and stark ; " farther on I heard 
the shrill whistle of Koderick Dhn, and 

" Instant &om faeath and copso arow 
BonnetB and gpean and bended bows." 

When the "Waverly Novels were written, Loch 
£atrine and its smronndiugs mnst have been ex- 
ceedingly wild and romantic — ^mnch more so than 
at present, for as civilization advances, railroads 
are bnilt, hage hotels are erected, and the mob, the 
world and his wife, and everybody else, travel and 
desecrate those sacred spots that shonld he reserved 
for the true lovers of nature. Ihe people of Glas- 
gow have tapped this beautiful Loch Katrine, and 
are now taking its pure and delicions waters a dis- 
tance of thirty-five or forty miles, to qnench tho 
thirst of the red-headed, gin-drinking, overworked 
operatives of that great manufactnnng city. Cal- 
ender is quite a pretty place, and reminds yon 
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very much of the vill^ea in the valley of Vii^n- 
ia. Here tlie rails begiii, and the &ce of the cOan- 
tty gets smooth and ■well-CTiltivat«d, for in the 
monntains aronnd Loch Lomond and Loch Katrine 
tiiere is no ench thing as a field, or eren a habi- 
tation. It is all wild monntainB, covered with 
heather, snpportiDg only a few black-faced sheep. 
I regret that I have not time to tell you of the cot- 
tage in which the MacGregor was bom. It is close 
to the roadside, and not far from Liversnaid. I 
should also wish to say something of " Stirling 
Castle." When I beheld the towers of this ancient 
fortress, oh, what monmful recollections rashed 
npon Toj mind I Here are still kept 

" The wheel and ase, and headtmtu'H srord, 
And many an hideotu engine grim. 
For wrenching joint and crashing limb." 

It was in this castle, "through grated arch and 
passage dread," that old Allan-bane was led, when 
be visited the sick coach of Clan Alpine's chie^ 
and sang that monrnfnl dirge which caused the 
mighty heart of Roderick Dhn to break. The town 
of Stirling ia quite a place. It has a population of 
about 14,000 inhabitants, and is the favorite resi- 
dence of many of the most noble and ancient fami- 
lies of Scotland. It is situated on the right bank 
of the Forth, and is 30 miles by rail from Edin- 
boro'. A few miles from Stirling, immediately on 
the road, is the village of Bannockbum, situated 
pleasantly on the Bannock, a small stream flowing 
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into the Frith. Here it was that Bruce, vith liis 
gallant Scote, met the English under Edward IL, 
on the 24th June, 1314. It derivea its name from 
the oaten cak^ or bannocks made in &b mills on 
its banks. The English were defeated with great 
slaughter, for there was no retreat, bnt a blind 
root and helpless flight. Boms has immortalized 
thi^ battle by his celebrated national song, and 
here stands a noble monnment erected to Scotland's 
greatest man, the " Bruce of Bannockbnm." [Diis 
evening I visited the Salisbmy Crags, and the top 
of Arthur's Seat. Here is a charming prospect in 
view. On the right sleeps the cahn and gentle 
Frith of Forth. On the left stretch out as far as 
the eye can reach the Fentland Hills ; immediatelj 
in front is the beaatiful city of Edinboro', with its 
parks, its towers and steeples. There, in that old 
rickety house, lived Jennie Deans, the amiable, the 
kind, the pious Jennie. There is the " Grass 
Itfarket," that dark and bloody ground, where many 
a Presbyterian and Covenanter received the mar- 
tyr's crown. Dunedin, adieu I Thy shune and 
tiiy glory stand recorded on the pages of never- 
dying history. 

Tonre, truly, 

H.W.A. 
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LETTER NO. VI. 

TiBxruMtJt HoTXL, LoKDon, Emolani), 
AvffiMt 6, 1859. 
EmroBS Advocate : 

I arrived in tliia " great Babel " some four or 
five days since, and have pat up at the Tra&lgar 
Hotel, near the moniuQeat taid close to the Spring 
GrBrdens. I find my hotel a very qtdet and agree- 
able place. My travelling companion, Dr. Smith, is 
still in the nordi of Scotland, among the " kilU and 
tartans," for which he seems to have taken quite a 
fancy, Shelby and Johnson are, however, with me, 
two glorious Misaissippiana, We occasionally get 
on a '* burst," and astonish these phlegmatic Eng- 
lishmen very much indeed. On onr arrival here, 
after registering our names, we proceeded to take a 
glass of ale, and then went — to take another glass 
of ale, when Shelby told the following story : 
" Once npon a time, the Governor of South Caro- 
lina met ^e Gk>Temor of North Carolina, and says 
the Governor of South Carolina to the Governor 
of North Carolina, * Governor, it is a d — d long 
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time between drinka,;' TrhereTipon the Governor 
of North Carolina said to the GoTemor of Sooth 
Carolina, * Governor, BQppoee we do take a drink ! ' " 
oil which Johnson proposed that we ehonld ell take 
a drink. Now be it remembered we had joet ar- 
rived from Edinboro'. This was oar first night in 
London, and we wanted to see the town ; so after 
taking a turn up the Hay Market for a short dia- 
tance, we called a carriage, and told the Britisher 
to drive ns to the " Comom Gardens." In due 
conrse of time we arrived, and found them crowded 
with beauty and fashion, with old age and ngliness ; 
with very lean people and very fat people. T^iese 
gardens are gotten up on a most magnificent scale, 
after the Parisian style. They cover several acres 
of gronnd, and contain dancing saloons, fairy cot- 
tages, artificial grottos, and many other places to 
amose the fancy and " delight t^o heels" of the 
seekers of pleasore. I think there mnst have been, 
at the lowest calcnlation, 10,000 persons at these 
gardens. The music is very fine, and the gaa-Iights 
most artistically and beaatifiilly arranged. The 
" Vanx Hall " Gardens in former days were all the 
rage, and their brilliancy often astonished "the 
eonntry bumpkins" who came up to London. 
These have passed away, and now the " Comom " 
have opened with transcendent splendor. Of course 
the iliie of the city seldom visit this place ; it 
seems to be mostly ireqnented by the fast young 
men and women of London, who come here to 
dance to delicious music, and pass an hour or two 
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In tlie "little frivolities" of life. Admission one 
ehilling — children half price — no negroes here, 
By the by, you very geldoni see a negro in Great 
Britain, except at Liverpool, where there are a good 
many sailors. When Daniel Webster arrived in 
London, he said to his cab^driver, " Take me to the 
Tower." Now I differed from tSie great Daniel, 
for the morning after I arrived I told my Jehu to 
drive me to the House of Lords, I wanted to see 
the acting, living, great men of the world ; the 
men who governed Parliament, and throngh Pai^ 
liament the world. A fig for your Tower and its 
ancient renown and worm-eaten glory 1 On en- 
tering the House of Lords, I found the Chief Jns- 
tice on the woolsack, with huge wig and black 
gown. On his right sat Henry Lord Brougham ; 
on his left another distinguished Lord. They were 
trying an appeal case, and the counsel addressing 
them I thought was particularly heavy and dry. 
Brougham looks hearty and hale, although 80 years 
old. He resembles in a remarkable* degree, John 
Bell of Tennessee, and Judge Moore of St. Martin, 
Louisiana. I asked a policeman, a stout, well- 
dressed beefeater, to point out to me Lord Brough- 
am. Hia reply was, "Have yon never seen his 
portraits ? He is exactly like his portraits." Said 
I, " No sir, I never saw his portraits." " Great 
God," said the policeman, " where have you been 
all your life ? " To which I modestly replied, that 
I had been all my life in the United States, where 
we considered Lord Brougham a small concern, 
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and didn't care a d — n for him or hia portrait^ 
On this we played quits; the " man of authority " 
gazing at tne as if I were a savage from the wild 
woods of North America. The chamber of the 
Honse of Lords is elegantly fitted up with all the 
luxury of modern art. like the House of Com- 
mons, the Lords sit on benches and not in chairs. 
The woolBack is a crimson-covered sack, or more 
like a square bed, on. which the Lord Chancellor 
sits. The position must be very uncomfortable, for 
there is no support for the back. They should 
therefore select for this honored post the man who 
has the sti-ongeet TxicMone. The chamber is badly 
arranged ; the speetatora' gallery very small, and 
the whole afiair seemingly mach contracted. The 
trappings of royalty are &lly carried out here. 
All the ofiicers, sergeants-at-arms, and door-keepers 
are in fidl uniform, with long swords at their sides. 
While in London I visited the House of Lords fre- 
quently, and witnessed the debates. I was annoos 
to hear Lord> Macaulay, but he was la very bad 
health. The Duke of AJgyle, a small, red-headed 
man, about 40 years of age, seemed to be the most 
active business man in the House. He married 
the daughter of the Bopheas of Sutherland, and is 
now the proprietor of immense estates. In this 
aristocratic assembly there are now bnt few great 
statesmen or orators. Brougham is failing iast — is 
now almost in bis dotage, and his place cannot be 
well supplied. Macaulay will soon die, for he has 
softening of the brain. Argyle is a man of edaca- 
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tion, Imt lacks genitis. The Lords behave them- 
selves much better than the OommoiiB, and only 
about one-Aalf tjf them wear their hats during the 
sittings. Most of them are verj old men, and a 
great majority bald-headed, l^ej aeem to doze 
away their time upon the benches, and occasionally 
wake up with the cry of " hear, hear." I also ris- 
ited the Honee of Commons frequently. It meets 
only at night, and often sits till daybreak. In 
going into the Honse of Commons yon pass into an 
anteroom filled with statuary. The first is Fox, 
with his huge fist doubled up in a threatening atti- 
tnde ; opposite is Fitt, his great and sncce^ul 
rival. Next is the great Lord Chatham ; then 
Burke, and Walpole, and many others who have 
made their mark in the House of Commons. The 
arrangements for admission to strangers are exceed- 
ingly unpleasant and tiresome. The strangers' gal- 
lery holds only about Iw persons. It is generally 
filled. . You consequently take your seat in the 
anteroom, and look at the cold marble statues, till 
your time comes, which may not be till midnight, 
or not at all. I found that a half-crown inTariably 
made all right, and I was passed through every 
evening to a front seat. I tell you there, is great 
virtue in a half-crown ; it is about the size of our 
half-dollar, and looks as big to a Sritish beef-eater 
as one of onr saw-mill timber wheels. Having ob- 
tained ready admission^ the Honse of Commons, 
I attended nearly every evening while I was in 
London. There is a great deal of talent in the 
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HouBO. The Pl^mier, Lord Falmerston, is a man 
of high order of intellect, while Lord John BiuBell 
is erery inch a fitateeman. The OhaDcellor of the 
Excheq^ner, Mr. Gladstone, has no eqaal in Qreat 
Britain for clear and concise logic, for pare and 
elegant rhetoric These are all what is called 
" Administration men." On the opposite or coq- 
eerrative side are D*l6raeU and Whiteside, Boe- 
bnck and John Bright, all men of the highest or* 
der of talent, who hare studied politics ae a pro- 
fession, and are well learned in all the branches of 
political economy. I do not like the style of Eng< 
"lish speaking as well as onr own. Lord John gets 
up, for instance, and commences his speech, per- 
fectly self-possessed, it ia true, bnt he enunciates 
his words exceedingly slow, and seems to hem and 
haw in selecting them. He never permits himself 
to be excited or aronsed. On one occaeion, while 
attending the debates, I heard Mr. Msguire, the 
member for the University of Dublin, pitch into 
Lord John most terribly. He denounced him right 
and left, and told him that his government would 
go down to posterity with dishonor and disgrace, 
and that kia name woold be the by-word and con- 
tempt of future ages, because he, the said Lord 
John, would not use the power of the Britis h arms 
against Bologna, in order to make the Italians sub- 
mit to the Pope. Lord John replied in his cool 
and temperate manner, and completely demolished 
the Irishman. The Government side raised such a 
cry of " hear, hear, hear," tiiat it was really ap- 
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palling to their adversaries. By the way, this Mr. 
Magaire is a very ]eamed man and fine scholar. 
His style of speaking, his manner, his very appear- 
ance, remind yon forcibly of onr distinguished fel- 
low-citizen, the Hon, Hicliael Ryan, of Kapides, and 
in this connection I would remark that Lord John 
wonld be taken very readily for an elder brother 
of the Hon. Dnncan F. Kenner, of Ascension. 
They are as mnch alike as two black-eyed peas or 
two bald-headed men possibly can be. D'lsraeli 
is a singnlar-Iooking man. His Jewish features 
and long gray locks attract your attention imme- 
diately. His voice is good and clear, and his de- 
livery very graceful. He stands at the head of the 
Opposition in the House. John Bright is a large, 
fine-looking, stout man, resembling somewhat 
Toombs, of Georgia, in hie personal appearance, an^ 
his earnest and impassioned style of speaking. 
The Premier, Lord Palmerston, is about six feet 
one or two inches high ; is a fine specimen of an 
old English gentleman ; dresses in gay and fancy 
colors, and is the Roger de Coverley of the Honse. 
He is almost a century old, but still is active in 
mind and body, and as a member of ParKament 
can out-sit any of the young members now. His 
style of speaking is plain, and to the point He 
deals in no poetry, no figures of speech, but goes 
right np and grapples with his subject in a bold 
and straightforward manner, withoot stopping to 
pick up the flowers of rhetoric. In the House of 
Commons the members all sit with their hate on. 
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They seem to take a pride in this, for I noticed that 
after finishing their speeches, they, on reanmiDg 
their seats, immediatelj put on their hats. I 
shonld think that in a warm room, in hot weather, 
it wonld be much more comfortable to sit with hats 
off, but there is no accounting for tastes. A Brit- 
isher prefers " a Welsh rare-bit " to the finest wild 
turkey stuffed with truffles I I noticed that the 
Speaker of the House of Commons seldom, if ever, 
takes what we call the " ayes and noes." When 
a question is to be decided, he says (holding the 
paper in his hand) " all who are in favor of the 
passage of this bill will go to the right ; all who 
are opposed to it will go to the left." l^ey sepa- 
rate immediately and retire into adjoining rooms, 
where tellers count the vote and report to the as- 
sembled House. 

The House of OommonH consists of 640 mem- 
bers. It is very seldom that all are present. But 
few men do all the work. Every thing is done in 
committee. The bills are all prepared there, and 
reported on and passed, often without debate. The 
members of Parliament receive no pay, conse- 
quently none but the wealthy, or those who have 
wealthy Mends, can enter public life. The can- 
vassing for a seat in Parliament costs frequently 
immense sums. Bribery aijd corruption then be- 
comes common, and so offensive is it now in the 
nostrils of the nation, that committees are now sit- 
ting on charges of this nature against several mem- 
bers of the House. Already one of them has been 
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unseated, with a fair prospect of ousting several 
other honorable meiubers. Our Congress at Wash- 
ington may be exceedingly disorderly at times, hut 
I think it can compare very favorably with the 
Honse of Commons of Great Britain. They may 
not chew tobacco and spit on the floors as we do, 
but they cock up their feet, with their hats over 
their eyes, and are continually crying out " hear, 
hear, hear, hear," on the most frivolona occasions. 

Westminster Abbey is j ust opposite to the House 
of Lords, and is entered by the " Poets' Comer." 
This Abbey ia an eliormoua old cathedral, bnilt at 
a very early day, when its peculiar Gothic architec- 
ture was much used, and carried to great perfec- 
tion. This old church has become the burial- 
gronnd of England's " noblest dead," for many 
ages. It has nine chapels, dedicated each to a pa- 
tron saint. The " Poets' Comer " is by fer the 
most interesting part of the immense structure, for 
at every step you find the ashes of some great poet 
who has left behind him works more durable than 
dull cold marble. In passing along, the first strik- 
ing monument is that of Joseph Addison, by 
Westm^cott, with this inscription : " Whoever thou 
art, venerate the memory of Joseph Addison." 

Next, over the door of the chapel of St Blaize, 
is the monament of Oliver Goldsmith, M. D., by 
NoUekens. The inscription is, " He was master of 
the softer passions, and could at pleasure command 
tears or provoke laughter ; but in every thing that 
be said or did, good-nature was predominant." 
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On the left is Gsy's monunieEt, erected by the 
Dake and Duchess of Queenebury. The epitaph 
is by himself — 

" life is ajest, »ncl oU thluga show it ; 
' I tiiought so once, bui now I know IL" 

Next are Eowe and Thomson author of The 
SeaaonB. Standing next to Thomson's is the mon- 
ument to William Shakspeare. It ia of good de- 
sign and very elegantly finished. The great hard 
is represented aa seated in a quiet and thonghtfnl 
manner, -with a scroll in his liand, on which is 
written — 

" The clond-c&pped towem— the gorgeous palaoa*- 
The Bolenin temidea — the great globe itself — 
Teft, all which it Inherits, ahall diesolTc, 
And Uke the baaeleai &brie of » Tiiion, 
LeaTO Dot > wreck behind." 

l^ese are only a few of the many splendid 
monuments erected to England's greatest poets. 
Here are Campbell and Southey ; Matthew Prior 
and Samuel Butler; Spenser and rare Ben Jon- 
eon ; Chaucer and Cowley, and the ever great and 
glorious Milton. Under Milton is an elegant mon- 
ument, erected to the memory of Gray, with this 
inscrintion : 

" No mon the Oreciui muse wiriToiled relgna ; 
To Btibun let the lutioua honuge pt; : 
She felt & tiatlon'B fire Id Uiltoa'a Btr^ns, 
A Pindu'a rapture U the l.rre of Qrtj." 
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The chapel of Henry YII. is the most gorgeona. 
It IB filled with ancient tombs of rare -workman- 
ship. Its gates are of bronze, and the entire ceil- 
ing of cmiouBly carved stone. Here are the re- 
mains of the haughty Elizabeth, by the side of her 
victim, the Qneen of Scots. 

In passing through the long aisles and gloomy 
chapels of " this cemetery of England's greatest 
dead," I could find no tobnuments to Horatio Nel- 
son or John Bnuyan. Tlieir mortal remains do not 
lie here. Although IN'elson's great battle-cry was 
" Victory or Westminster Abbey," he was denied 
a barial here. As to Bnnyan, the poor despised son 
of a tinker, his grave is in some suburban church- 
yard, nobody knows where. It is to England's 
shame that these two men, who have shed more 
glory on her arms and religion, than any others of 
her long list of worthies, shonld have been denied 
a burial in Westminster Abbey. They were not 
nalike in their lives. Nelson was a brave sailor, 
a consummate admiral. He saved England in her 
greatest hour of danger, for he conquered Napo- 
leon at the battle of the Nile, and crashed him at 
Trafelgar. Bunyan, too, was a soldier. He was 
at the siege of Leicester, in the Parliament army. 
Professing religion, he joined the Baptist church, 
and commenced preaching the Gospel. He was 
persecuted as a dissenter. He was tried, convicted, 
and imprisoned for twelve long years. During this 
whole time he " kept the faith," and here it was 
he wrote that work, which is now in every palace 
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and in every cottage in Ohristendom. John Ban- 
yan believed in the efficacy of prayer. So did 
Lord Nelson. In all hia engagements, before going 
into battle, he knelt npon the gnarter-deck of his 
ship, and prayed that God would give him the vic- 
tory. The inflnenee of these two men is more felt 
to-day, than any others who have lived or died on 
British soil. How often have I seen the widowed 
mother take her HtUe orphans on her knees, and 
with the Pilgrim's Progress in her hand, tell them 
the interesting story of Christian — ^his trials and his 
troubles, and how at last he reached the New Je- 
msalem. This beantifal allegory affects 'the tender 
minds of children in an astonishing manner. It 
can never be eradicated. Even in after years, 
when fer away from parents and from home, these 
early lessons, tanght by a fond mother, come gash- 
ing ap, and we involuntarily exclaim, " God bless 
John Buuyan. He was a good old man." His 
Pilgrim's Progress has softened the heart of many 
a wayward boy, and turned his footsteps front the 
paths of vice to seek the joys of Heaven at last. 
Adieu. I shall write yon again from this city. 
Yours, truly, 

H. "W, A. 
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LETTER NO. VH. 

Tkataloib Hotxl, Lohdon, EsoLUn), 
Avi/uit 9, 1859. 
Editobs Abtooats : 

I leave to-morrow for Paris, and have oonclnded 
to write yoa again irotn this place. Tbia is a 
monster city. Ito population, strange to say, is 
rapidly increasing, and now numbers three mil- 
lions of inhabitants I The largest city in the 
world. No man can form any idea of a crowded 
city nntil he sees London. I have stood on Broad-, 
way, New York, and thought that it was utterly 
impossible to get together more people than gener- 
ally congregate on that great thoronghfere ; but 
tate your position on the Strand in London for an 
hour, and yoa will swear that the whole world had 
concluded, in "English parlance," to come np to 
town. 

My hotel on Tra&lgar Square, is in a very cen- 
tral portion of London. It is only a few squares 
from the Thames, and a short walk from the Pai^ 
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liament House. 'The great artery or thoroughfare 
of London is the Strand. Everybody from " np 
town " has to go down this etreet, to croBs London 
Bridge, to go to the Bank of England, or to the 
Post Office. Ton jump into an omnibus to go to 
tlie bank ; you pass through the Strand, then Tern* 
pie Bar, then 'along Fleet Street, Ladgate Hill, St. 
Paul's, Cheapside, Comhill, and Leadenhall Street, 
all one continued street, to Threadneedle Street, 
on which is the mammoth Bank of England. 
This bank is a low, flat, insulated building, cover- 
ing four acres of ground. It has a governor and 
deputy-governor, and a board of twenty-four direc- 
tors. It commenced business on the let of Janu- 
ary, 1695. From time to time the capital has been 
increased, until now it is $60,000,000. "While in 
the bank they showed me a bill for £1,000,000 ster- 
ling ! Mpney ia loaned here at two-and-a-half per 
cent, per annum. 

One of the greatest curioBitiee, or rather won- 
ders of London, is the " Crystal Palace " at Syden- 
ham. This is the celebrated palace used in Lon- 
don during the World's Fair. After the fair, it 
was pulled down, and removed to the village of 
Sydenham, about eight miles out of town, and put 
up again, but with increased dimensions, and far 
greater splendor. It is astonishing to see here 
what the art and ingenuity of man can do. The 
palace is an enormoua structure, flanked with tow- 
ers 300 feet high, on the top of which are huge 
cisterns. These cisterns are kept full of water by 
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force pnmps, and supply the water-works attached 
to tlie grounds. T]ie numerous fountains scattered 
throngli the immense grounds, are most tastefully 
arranged. They throw up solid colnmns of water 
280 feet liigh ! There is nothing like it in the 
wide world. This Crystal Palace is about a quar- 
ter of a mile long, and is made of glass and iron. 
It is filled with curiosities of every conceivable 
kind. One portion of it is entirely filled with ex- 
otic plants, all bearing &uit. Here is the clove 
and the nutmeg, and the cinnamon tree. The cof- 
fee and the tea plants are growing aide by side, in 
close familiarity with the broad-leaved sugar-cane. 
Here are the banana and the cocoauut ; the tama- 
rind and the banyan ; the tall and stately palm and 
htimble olive. In fact, so great is the display of ex- 
otics here," and so dense the thicket, that you fancy 
yourself in one of the jangles of Bengal, and al- 
most hear the screams of the bright-plumed parrots, 
and the growl of the royal tdger. In this palace 
there is an immense theatre or concert-hall, large 
enough to accommodate 10,000 persons. Here I 
heard the charming little Piccolomini. I noticed 
among the other cnriosities here, a California pine 
tree about 30 feet in diameter I The bark had 
been cut in sections and stripped from its trunk. 
It was set up again as it grew in the forest, to the 
height of 100 feet. The interior of this huge tree 
was occupied as a sitting-room. 

There are also in the palace large refreshment 
roOms — ^restaurants, cake and beer stands, &c., 
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&c. ; for be it remembered, -ffherever an English- 
man goSB, he must have something to eat and 
drink. I Tsrily believe, unless he is purified on 
earth, that when he gets to heaven, and finds there 
no "roaet-beef, or potatoes, or porter and ale," that 
he will be a miserable man thi-ough all etemitj. 
The surroundings of the Crystal Palace are in the 
same grand style of magnificence. The grounds 
contain some fonr or five hundred acres of land, 
and are laid off in elegant walks, artificial lakes 
and grottos. In these lakes I noticed huge ante- 
diluvian animals, built of brick and mortar, and 
made in the most accurate and artistic style, not 
BO much for show, as for instruction to the million. 
From the Crystal Palace I went on to " Hamp- 
ton Court," some ten miles farther. This is the 
residence of the Duchess of Kent, and is consid- 
ered the aristocratic poor-house of England, for 
here " our poor relations " are kept in style and 
fed in state. This is an immense old palace, with 
beautiful grounds attached, shaded with huge lime 
trees. The palace was built by Cardinal Wolsey, 
when he was in his " pride of power," and has 
been for many centuries the favorite retreat of the 
sovereigns of Great Britain. The proud and 
haughty cardinal lived here in great state. Here 
it was he entertained his royal master, Henry 
V 111., in such magnificent style ; and here it was 
that he might have lived to the end, but " avarice 
and ambition " pulled him down, and- made him 
feel " bow wretched is that poor man, that hangs 
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on princes* favors." I hare often felt for poor old 
Woleey. He was a " scholar, and a ripe and good 
one." To tbem that loved him not, he was " lofty 
and soar," bat to those that sought him he was 
" sweet as summer." He did not, it is true, " serve- 
hiB God with half the zeal he served his king," but 
he was liberal to a lault, and in bestowing, be was 
moat princely. Bluff Harry certainly treated him 
badly, and ehonld not have left him, 

"Wear; and old widi serrice, to the mere; 



It was here in Hampton Conrt that Edward VL 
was bom, his mother Jane Seymour surviving his 
hirth only a few days. This Jane Seymour is the 
same lady who married Henry VilL the day after 
Queen AtiTifl Boleyu had her head cut off. The 
royal Bluebeard having disposed of five wiveB, 
resolved to take the sixth, and on the 12th of July, 
1543, he married the ILady Catharine Parr, at 
Hampton Court. It was here that Queen Mary 
(bloody Haiy) and her husband, Fhihp of Spain, 
passed their honeymoon in gloomy retirement. 
The immense palace has been added to, by nearly 
every monarch, and now covers a large space. Sir 
Christopher Wren built the gallery for the cartoons 
of BaphaeL These are painted on sheets of thick 
paper, and are very properly esteemed the pride 
of the " G-alleries of the Court." They represent 
eight scenes from the Kew Testaments— the death 
of Ananias, Peter and John at the Beautifnl Gate, 
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the Miraculous Draught of Fishes, Paul aad Bama' 
bas at Lystra, &c., &c. There are manj other fine 
paintings in the Tarioua galleries here, hy Holbein 
and Tan Dyck, and Lely and Kneller, and a host 
of othei'B. The grounds attached to this palace are 
on a large scale ; they are kept in most excellent 
order. In one of the gardens I noticed an im- 
mense grape-vine, 120 feet long and 3 feet in cir- 
cumference. This is said to be the largest grape- 
vine in the world. It is the black Hamburg grape, 
and generally bears 2,500 bunches, of a good season. 

From Hampton Oonrt I went over to Bichr 
mond, a few miles, and spent an hour in that qniet 
village, visiting, among other places, Twickenham, 
once the residence of Pope. It is a pretty place, 
immediately on the banks of the Thames, and pre- 
sents, even now, with all its changes, a very poetic 
appearance. Here the Thames becomes qnite 
small, and this is the head of steamboat naviga- 
tion. 

Jumping on board the little steamer, I was in a 
few hours safely landed on Westminster Bridge, 
only a few yards irom ray hotel. The Thames is 
a narrow but a very deep river. It admits the 
largest class vessels up to London. Even the Great 
Eastern is built here, and is now nearly finished. 
She will be able to come np to any wharf in Lon- 
don, and take in her cargo. Over the Thames are 
eight bridges ; four stone, three iron, and one wood. 
London Bridge is the oldest. It is built of Aber- 
deen granite ; is 928 feet long, S3 feet- wide, has 
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Sre arches, and cost £2,000,000 Bterliog. This is 
the bridge from ■which so many persons throw 
themselves into the dark waters of the Thames. 
At London this river is abont 250 yards wide. Ah 
yoH approach the sea, forty miles distant, it gets 
wider and wider, till you reach Gravesend, where 
it is quite a respectable stream, abont the size of 
the Atcbafalaya, where it goes into Berwick's Bay. 

Bi my last letter, I failed to describe the new 
Palace ofWestminster, or the House of Parliament. 
It is an immense pile, on the very banks of the 
Tliames, built after the Tudor Gothic style, from 
designs by Sir Charles Barry. It covers an area 
of 8 acres, and is 900 feet in length. The walls 
are of brick, faced externally with limestone. The 
waters of the Thames wash its very foundations, 
which are made of Aberdeen granite. The entire 
boilding is panelled with rich tracery, and pro- 
fosely decorated with stataes and sliields, and coats 
of arms of the numerous kings and qneens of 
England. In the south-west angle is the Yictoria 
Tower, 75 feet square and 340 feet high. This 
great building is magnlSceutly decorated through- 
out, with carved oak panelling, gilding, fresco 
painting, and richly stained-glass windows. Take 
it all in aU, and it is the finest state building in 
Ute world, and the most perfect specimen of Gothic 
architecture now in existence. 

The Tower next claims onr attention. It stands 
on the banks of the Thames, and occupies an area 
of 12 acres, not very far from London Bridge. On 
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the south side is an archway called the " Traitor's 
Gate," throngh which state prisoners were brought 
from the river. Tradition says that Julins Cteaar 
laid the foundations of this ancient fortress, but we 
know that in 1078 William the Conqneror built 
what is called the White Tower. It stands in the 
quadrangle, around which are several other towers, 
each known by its own distinctive name. Besidea 
its use as a fortress, the Tower has been the tempora- 
ry residence of many of the royal family. But it is 
as a great gloomy state prison, where kings and 
queens, statesmen, warriors, and philosophers have 
been confined, that history has brought down to us 
the " Tower of Loudon." In the days of the Tu- 
dors andPlantageuetBjthecrywaB, "To the Tower," 
and soon the head of the unfortunate victim was 
seen in the fatal basket. Here Edward T. and 
his tender brother were smothered by order of the 
" bloody Kiehard," and here Anne Boleyn and 
Catharine Howard were taken to the " block of 
ehame." In passing along the gloomy passages 
and dark corridors of the Tower, I thought of 
Queen Anne and Margaret ; of Hastings and 
Buckingham ; of Eivers, and Vaughan, and Grey, 
and then methought I saw flitting along, ihe son-in- 
law of renowned Warwick, the false, fleeting, per- 
jured Clarence, and heard him in his deep anguish 
exclaim, 

" God ! if my 4eep prayers cannot appease thee, 
Bat Ibon vilt be avenged on my misdeeds ; 
Yet eiecDte tby vrath on me alone ; 
Ob \ spare my gnilttesa irife and my poor cbildren ! " 
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The room is shown 'wherein lay the royal chil- 
dren, " those gentle babes " bo early doomed to 
death. In visiting this room, the tear of sympathy 
is often shed over the sad fate of these tender 
princes. In an apartment appropriated especially 
to the purpose, are seen the Begalia of England ; 
the crown jewels, bracelets, brooches, &c. Here 
also is the celebrated "Koorinoor diamond," to- 
gether with many other jewels, of leaser note, all 
exposed to view, nnder a strong iron framework, 
covered with glass. -This apartment is kept by a 
fenuile peraon, who goes throngh her rigmarole of 
stereotype descriptions in a very fast and indistinct 
manner, and then immediately takes her seat at 
the door, expecting every one to drop her a penny 
or two, as they pass out The armory hall is a se- 
ries of rooms appropriated to all species of weap- 
ons, from the earliest to the present date. Here 
are cannon and stacks of arms taken by the British 
in their battles all over the globe. Here are gans 
and pistols of every age and conatry. Here is the 
cross-bow of Eobin Hood, and the claymore of 
Bob Boy, the Macgregor. Here also ia the battle- 
axe of Bichard the Lion-hearted, and the breast- 
plate and helmet of Edward the Black Prince. 
The swords of Cromwell, of Marlborough, of Nel- 
son, and of "Wellington, are exhibited here with 
great pride and ostentation by the nnmeroos guides. 
These guides are dressed in full military uniform, 
with fancy cocked hats, ornamented with numerous 
bows of pink ribbon. They are selected from the 
S* 
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oommisaioned officers of the army, who have be* 
come aged or wonnded in the eervice. The post is 
a very lucrative one, for nearly every visitor gives 
Bome gratuity to them. Kiey are exceedingly gruff 
and harsh to the " unwaehed mob," to the laboring 
man or mechanic, but to the well-dreseed gentle- 
man, who bears outward evidence that he has 
money in his pocket, these " pompons turtey- 
coeks " are exceedingly attentive, and almost an- 
noying. The fact is, the mechanic or laboring 
man has about as much cfaauce in society in Eng- 
land, as a feline animal has in that hot country we 
read about, without pedal extremities, wherewithal 
to defend herself. 

" The Tunnel " of the Thames is an object of 
great attraction. It is one of the wonders of the 
metropolis. It is situated about two miles below 
London Bridge. It ia & work of great skill and 
untiring energy, planned and completed by Sir 
Isambert Brunei. It is a hollow brick tube, di- 
vided into two roadwayti, each 15 feet high and IS 
feet broad. It cost nearly $2,000,000, and ia con- 
sidered bad stock, as it does not pay one per cent 
interest on the money invested. At each end of 
the tunnel there is a place of descent, or cylindri- 
cal shaft, of 100 steps, by which foot passengers 
pass, on paying a toll of a penny. The tunnel is 
well kept, and appears to be perfectly safe ; no 
water drips through, no stains even are on the 
Bides, but all appears to be as secure as an ordinary 
dwelling above ground. It is occnpied by a large 
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^amber of girls, who sell books and trinketB of all 
sorts. Hiere is also here a email printing press Iq 
constant use. A band of music ia usually stationed 
here, who enliven the scene, and lighten your pock- 
ets of your coppers, by handing roond the hat. 

London contains 760 chnrches ; of these, 370 
belong to the Established Church ; 25 to the Ko- 
man Catholic ; Independents, 130 ; Methodists, 120 ; 
Baptists, 100 ; OongregationalistB, 38 ; Presbyte- 
rians, 18 ; Mormons, 13 ; Jews, 12 ; Unitarians, 7* 
and Lutherans, 6. There are others, but not na- 



St. Paul's Cathedral is the largest and best 
known edifice in the city. It is built on the top of 
Lndgate HiU. Its architect, Sir Christopher "Wren, 
considered himself peculiarly fortunate to have 
lived nntil this greatest of all his works was 
completed. It is 510 feet in length, and 250 in 
breadth. The church is crowned with an immense 
dome, surmounted by a lantern, ball and cross, the 
height of the cross from the pavement being 404 
feet. The columns which support the immense 
dome, are of the Corinthian and composite orders, 
and are 222 feet high. This vast structure is built 
entirely of Portland stone, at a cost of about 
$4,000,000. In this cathedral are buried Sir 
Kalph Abercromby, Sir John Moore, Dr. Samuel 
Johnson, Howard, and Sir Joshua Keynolds, the 
great painter. Here, also, underneath the great 
dome, lie Lord Nelson and the Duke of Welling- 
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After St. Paul's, is "Westminafer Abbey. This 
I have in a previoos letter described to yon. It is 
by fiir the finest ecclesiastical edifice in Kngland, 
and one of the very beat specimens of the pointed 
style. In this old and venerated Abbey, are 
crowned the kings and qneens of Great Britain, 
and here many of them are bnried, their earthly 
crowns being laid aside, and are now awaiting that 
" dread tmmp," at whose sound king and qneen, 
prince and people, higlt and low, mast all come, 
and in His awfiil presence bow the head and bend 
the knee. 

There are many other fine chorobea in London. 
Among them are St Bartholomew's, in Smithfield ; 
St. Stephen's, in Walbrook; Bow Church; St 
Bride's in Fleet Street, and St. Martin's-in-the- 
Fields, all fine specimens of their peculiar style. 

For the Rev. Mr. Spnrgeon, a Baptist clei^- 
man, a huge church is now being built, which I 
should think would hold, when completed, 10,000 



I regret that it will be impoesible for me to 
write yon much more about this great city. There 
are hundreds of interesting places and things here, 
to tell of which it wonld fill a volume. The parks 
of London are delightful places for recreatioQ and 
fresh air. Hyde Park is the largest It contains 
400 acres, and lies between Uxbridge and Kensing- 
ton roads. In it is an artificial lake, called the 
Serpentine. A small portion or strip of this park 
is railed off for equestrians, and is called " Botten 
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Row." Here lords and ladies, on fine blooded 
steede, are daily seen exercising themselves. Next 
is St. James's Park, 83 acres, and extends from 
Backinghsm Palace to the Horse Guards. On the 
north Bide of London is Kegent's Park, 403 acres. 
Bound this Park ia a delightful drive, nearly two 
miles in length. Here are the Sotanical and Zoo- 
logical Gardens, which are exceedingly interesting 
to the curious traveller, or the man of science. 
Here I saw a " laughing hyena." The keeper, ia 
feeding him, would hold up to his cage a piece of 
meat, and tell him to laugh a little. The impa- 
tient animal wonld break out into the most un- 
earthly screams, imitating in a remarkable degree 
the loud and wild laugh of a maniac. 

The Qneen is not here. She is on the Me of 
Wight at Osborne ; consequently I have not seen 
her. I shall go to Osborne expressly to see her 
Majesty, for whom I have a very high regard. Mr. 
Charles Dickens is also absent from town — out in 
the country at his residence, Strawberry Hill. I 
called on I^. Samuel Warren, the author of the 
"Diary of a Physician," and "Ten Thousand a 
Tear." He entertained me very handsomely, and 
asked a thousand questions about our country and 
our men of letters. He ia an elegant gentleman, 
and exceedingly genial in his manners. 

My friend and travelling companion, Br. Smith, 
has returned from the land of "Brither Scots," and 
is hurrying me off to Paris. Napoleon ia there 
with his Italian army, fresh from Magenta and Sol- 
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feriso. He propoaes to make a grand entree Oa the 
12tli, and like tie great Pompey or Juliua Csesar, 
bring his " trophies into Bome." It will be a great 
day, a glorious day, for excitable, fSte-loving Paris. 
Napoleon is a great man. He lias whipped the 
Anstrians and freed Italy, but he never ian whip 
the English. They eat too much roast beef here, 
and drink too much ale, ever to be whipped. 1 
am satisfied that England will never be conquered 
BO long as she is tme to herself. Her bold peas- 
antry love their native land. Her lords and titled 
gentry are always foremost on the battle-field, and 
go where the danger is the greatest. She is arm- 
ing now for the contest, and will meet her enemy, 
whoever he may be, foot to foot, and beard fo 
beard. 

By the way, the fighting men of London are 
patronized here by the highest dignitaries of state. 
I went with a friend to see the " Fancy," and "saw 
the " ngly mug " of Tom Bayers. . He is well " pat 
np " from the ground, but a much smaller mac than 
I expected to see. He says " that he can whip 
any man that walks shoe-leather." ~ May be bo, 
may be not The " Boy," I am told, talks of com- 
ing over. He may at least worry him a little. 
One good blow from him, I think, would break 
Tom's shoulder or crack his " nut" 

I went to the Koyal Italian Opera last night, at 
&e Oovent Oarden. The opera was "le Pardon 
de Ploermel," by Meyerbeer. The house is a mag- 
nificent establishment ; audience very fashionable, 
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and music delightful. London is a great city : 
great in its raggednesB and its vice — great in its 
learning, its arts and sciences — but greater Btill 
in its OhriBtiaiiity and its noble ctiaritiea. 

YooTB truly, 
H. W. A. 
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LETTEK NO. VIII. 
Hotel vv Loittbe, Paub, Awffvtt 13, 1859. 
Editobs Advocate : 

I arrived iq this great centre of fksliion and ele- 
gance on the 7th instant, and have, by the assist- 
ance of a cab, a stallion and a courier, seen a good 

_ deal of what may be termed " real life in Paris." 
The Neapolitans say, " see Naples and die ; " but 

■ I say, see Paris and never say die, but live as long 
as you possibly can, for certainly there are more 
inducements held out here to the living, than any 
other city in the world. From London to Paris is 
twelve hours. Fare £3 Is. Qd. AH the way to 
Dover you pass through the countieBof Surrey and 
Kent, the poorest in aU England. Immense beds 
of chalk crop out in every direction. The princi- 
pal production of the soil is hops, which command 
a high price, and are nsed in large quantities by 
the numerous breweries in the country. Dover is 
a queer-looking old place. Here are those cele- 
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brated Sbakspeare cliffs, which the immortal bard 
has described so sublimely : 

" How fearful 
And diMjr 'tlfl to osst one'H «jes bo low I 
The crows and chougba tbat wing the midway air 
Show scarce so gross bb beetlea ; jialfwaj down 
Bangs oQe that gathers samphire — dreadful tcade ! 
Uechinks he seemes do bigger than Ma head. 
The fishermen that walk upon the beach 
Appear like mice. lU look do more, 
Iisat my brab turn, and the deficient sight 
Topple down headlong," 

I did not find these aforesaid clifife of Buch im- 
mense height. Sbakspeare Iiaa certainly taken a 
good deal of poetic license, for they look very much 
like " Ellis' Cliffs " near Natchez, or the Port Hud- 
son blnffg — not an inch higher t 

As to the *' samphire man," I did not see him 
at all, at all. From Dover to Calais, the distance 
across the English Channel is short— only twenty 
miles. You can see the French coast very plainly, 
the nearest point being seventeen miles. The day 
I crossed was very calm, but still I became very 
sea-sick. The waves are short, and in seamen's 
phrase, " choppy." This canses the vessel to rock 
in a most wretched manner, and strange to say, 
makes one more sea-sick than crossing the ocean. 
On my arrival at Calais, a very polite Frenchman 
(a commissionaire) came forward, took, charge of 
ray baggage and passport — had all pnt throngh in 
short order, and left me to eat my dinner in peace. 
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Here we found the moBt delicious fruit; peaches, 
iigs asd grapes, and the most delightful claret 
From Calais to Fans is qaite a long distance, 235 
miles. We passed through St. Omer, celebrated 
for its ancient college of the Jesuits, now dwindled 
almost to iDsignificauce — thence through Lille, a 
large ci^, particularly remarkable for its mannfec- 
tnree of thread, gloves and linen. This place has 
been the scene of many bloody battles in the early 
history of France ; for being near the frontier, it 
was often attacked by the enemy. The entire city 
is surrounded by inomense fortifications, consisting 
of walla and ditches, scarps and counterscarps, and 
every thing else that the genius of the great Vauban 
could invent. 

Passing through Douay and Valenciennes, both 
very renowned cities, the one for books and the 
other for fine laces, we arrived in Paris, and put 
np at the Hotel da Louvre, an immense concern, 
gotten up in a most magnificent style, and partly 
on the American plan. It is the head-quarters for 
Americans, and at present is crowded with " those 
occidentals." There are to^ay, I am informed, 
1,500 persons at the Hotel. The English custom is 
pretty well carried out, with the exception of a ta- 
ble d'hote. Ton take your room and pay for it. 
If you eat at the Hotel, you are chained as at a 
restaurant. The restaurant is the great eating 
place of Paris. Everybody seems to patronize the 
cafd for break&st, and the restaurant for dinner. 
The celebrated Trois Fr^res is assuredly a very 
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elegant establiBhment, and they give you there a 
magaificent dinner and a good bottle of vine, bot 
it is not snperior to Tictor'B in New Orleans. Vic- 
tor will give yon just as good a bottle of wine as 
yon can get in Paris, and I don't know bnt a little 
better, for we all know that a sea voyage improves 
claret, while Burgnndy is the only wine that does 
not bear transportation. "Wines are generally bet- 
ter here, and much cheaper than with as. 

In public buildings, statuary and painting, in 
fountains and flowere, in music and dancing, and 
pirouetting, in all these Paris excels the world. 
Tlie Palace of the Luxembourg is the most gor^ 
geons, I presume, ever built by the ingenuity of 
man, I have seen the royal chambers in Windsor 
Castle, and Buckingham, the most splendid in 
England, but they will not begin to compare with 
the salle da trone of the Lnzembonrg. This is a 
vast room whose walls are covered with rare paint- 
ings, while the ceiling is almost an entire fresco. 
In this ball are the statues of the great Kapoleon 
and Julius Csssar. So many are the paintings and 
so dazzling is this imperial hall, that the visitor be- 
comes bewildered, and is almost pained with the 
excess of splendor. The Hotel dea Invalides is full 
of interest. It ia one of the largest edifices in 
Fans, and contains in its capacious apartments the 
old soldiers of the empire, who hare become 
wounded in battle or infirm by age. In the front 
portion of this immense edifice, on the left hand 
as yon enter, lie the remains of the great K^apo- 



D,gn,-.rihyGOO^Ie 



68 TBA.TSLS OF A BDOAB FLAKTSB ; 

leon, sniTOunded by the flags that he took in his 
numerous battles. Here the lights are always 
kept burning, and the crowd is bo great to see the 
coffin of this 'wonderfol man, that many have to 
wait for honrs before they caa even get near the 
railing which sTurounds the sacred relics. Such is 
imperishable gloiy. Napoleon is now almost wor- 
shipped as a god ; and if it were possible for him to 
rise from the dead and walk the streets of Paris, 
all France would go completely crazy with enthu- 
siasm. 

The churches here are very fine, and full of rare 
paintings by the old masters. Notre Dame is per- 
haps the most remarkable. In it the Te Deoms 
are chanted on grand state occasions. Hero the 
Emperor and Empress frequently go to Hass, and 
from the tower of this old church was thrown one 
of the ArchbishopB of France, by a certain Hunch- 
back, according to our fiiend Victor Hugo. 

The Madeleine is the most chaste and elegant 
building in Paris. It is built after the style of the 
Parthenon in Athens, and is surrounded by im- 
mense Corinthian pillars. Here also are many fine 
paintings. 

The Pantheon is another magnificent church. 
This contains the apotheosis of Napoleon. In the 
immense dome is a splendid fresco painting. It ^ 
is " La Mort Patrie La Justice, GHoire." In the 
last is Wapoleon embracing glory. This painting 
attracts thousands to see it, and yon daily meet old 
and young, prince and peasant, men and women, 
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with nptumed faces gazing id mnte admiration and 
aBtonisbment at this great triumph of the " divine 
art." 

I must close this letter. To-day I went to P^re 
la Chaise, the great Cemetery of Farie. In wan* 
dering through it I came to tiie graves of Heloise 
and Abelard. These are surrounded with a plain 
iron r^ing. I noticed that the tomha were covered 
with many wreaths and flowers, hronght hy all 
classes as offerings to the constancy of love. My 
courier took me ta the grave of Massena. A 
splendid monument rises to his memory, hilt shame 
to tell it, by the side of Massena lie the mortal re- 
mains of Marshal Ney, the bravest of the brave, 
without even a head-stone to mark the spot. Pere 
-la Chaise is a democratic burial-ground. Prince 
and peasant, rich and poor, high and low, are all 
here together in cloee proximity, each awaiting the 
final tramp of the archangel. 

" The glories of oar birth and sUle 
Are ahadowB, not BubsUiiC&l things. 
There U no annor agaiiiBt ftte — 
Death I«;a bis icy hand on kings ; 
Sceptre aod cronn must tumble down, 
And in the dost be eqoal made 
With the poor crooked scythe and spade." 

Good-bye. I shall write you again ih>m this 
city, and give yon a bird'a-eye view of some of the 
" mysteries of Paris." 

Tours, truly, 

H. W. A. 
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LETTER NO. IX. 

HOTKL DK U HBBIOFOIX, GxHXTA, BlnTZIBL4n>, 

^tvwt 20, 1869. 
Edipoeb Advocatb : 

From Paris to this cily is twelve houra by rail. 
The weather being exceedingly warm, we have snt- 
fered very much. For many miles after leaving 
Farie, I find the conntry rather tame and exceed- 
ingly poor, particularly through the departmenta 
of Seine and Mame, and the Tonne. Bnt few 
grapes are grown in this part of France. On en- 
tering the Cote d'Or, however, I foand the hilla clad 
with vines, and all nature giving evidences of a 
rich and genial soil. This is the heart of Bnrgan- 
dy, a^nd here is Dijon, an old town, its former 
capital. The " Honse of Bnrgundy " has played a 
very important part in the history of the world, for 
Mary and Margaret have both ]eft their marks in 
the *' Book of Time," while the " Dukes " were im- 
portant personages, even in the presence of royalty 
itself. Besides, a certain dark-colored beverage, 
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called Bnrguady wiaoj lias for centuries had a very 
perceptible influence upon the heads and hearts, 
the nerves and brains, the minds and bodies of 
half the crowned heads of Europe. This old town 
ia rich in the history of the middle ages. It pos- 
sesses a museum, a picture gallerj, and a cabinet 
of Natural History. The place looks exceedingly 
quiet. It has a Place d'Armes or public sqnare, in 
tiie shape of a horseshoe, which is in front of the 
ancient palace of the dukes of Burgundy, Those 
delicioos wines, Chambertin and Homanee, are still 
made here in this immediate neighborhood. They 
are jost as good now as they were in the days of 
the great Napoleon, who preferred them to all 
others. These rich Burgundy wines do not hear 
transportation like the Bhine wines, or those of the 
south of France, consequently no man who has not 
visited France, can even imagine what a real good 
bottle of Snrgundy^ is. There is a richness and a 
delicious bouquet about this wine which no otlier 
possesses. It comes as near the nectar of the goda 
as any thing earthly can, for I believe in my soul 
that St. Anthony himself, who resisted all other 
temptations, could not resist a bottle — aye, a couple 
of bottles of pure, unadulterated, untravelled Cham- 
bertin! 

Leaving Dijon, the face of the country becomes 
hilly and then mountainous, for we soon strike the 
Department of Jura, the Franche-Oomte of the old 
regime. Here the mountains hepn to crop out on 
all sides, for you are soon in the very heart of that 
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lijng chain of " Jura's rugged heights," which sep- 
arates France from Switzerland, The French are 
close cultivators, but are far behind the English- in 
the art of husbandry. They are generally small 
landholders, and consequently there are no fine 
castles or elegant lordly mansions in the country. 
You see neat cottages and pretty chateans, sur- 
rounded with smiling vineyards and gaily dressed 
" nut-brown " malda, all of which is very agreeable 
and quite romantic. 

I stopped at a vineyard in Burgundy, and in- 
qnired what price they paid their laborers. I was 
informed that the men were paid two francs per 
day during the vintage season, and the women one 
franc, board and lodging included ; and strange to 
tell, each laborer drank eight bottles of wine per 
day ! This seems almost incredible, but I have it 
from the very best authority. Every laboring peas- 
ant will drii^ two bottles of wine for his breakfast, 
two for his dinner, one for his supper, and the rest 
between meals, for your hon^t Frenchman despises 
water I He never takes it. 

"Well, let us return to Geneva, for here wo are 
in sight of Mont Blanc, that looms up like a huge 
spectre in the distance. This is an old, and rather 
queer-looking city, delightfully situated on the 
lake Geneva, and at the head of the Bhone. Here 
the Khone issues from the lake, in a few hfindred 
yards receives the Arve, (a turgid stream coming 
down from the glaciers,) and passing Lyons, emp- 
ties itself into the Mediterranean Sea. Tlie meet- 
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iDg of the Arre and the Rhone is very Bimilor to 
tihat of the Dfissonri and -Missiesippi-^-onlj on a 
much Bmaller scale, for neither of Uiese celebrated 
streams is lai^r than the Amite. It was here, in 
Geneva, that Jean Jacqnea Bonssean, eon of a 
watchmaker, vas bom. Twas here that his first 
book, the Emile, was pnbliclj bnrat bj the com- 
mon hangman, and strange to Bay, it was here that 
Voltaire aasisted in this persecntioD, The honse 
where Jean Jacqaee {a& he is called) was bom, is 
shown to the corions traveller. On a beantifhl 
I^aud where tihe Rhone issues bom the lake, is a 
bronze statne placed on granite, of this remarkaUe 
man. 

It was here also that John Calvin, the great 
Reformer, lived. He came to Geneva as an itiner- 
ant preacher flying tram Rome, and In a few years 
became the Dictator of the Repnblic. From the 
Oatfaedral St Fierrb he tbnndered forth bis severe 
dennnciatjona against the corruptions of the times. 
Here he entertained John £nox when driven ont 
of Scotland, and here it was that he ordered Serve- 
tna to be led to the stake for entertaining religions 
opinions not exactly orthodox. This is one of the 
darkest spots on Calvin's character, for he was a 
great and good man, and his memory here is much 
revered. He has leil his mark behind him. A. 
very large and respectable community, both in the 
old and new world, are his followers. His name 
will live as long as the Bible, for he was one of its 
greatest exponnders. In the Cemetery of the Plain 
■1 
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Falaie, on the banks of the Bhone, lie the mortal 
remains of John CalTin. Ko monmnental marble 
marks his grave, but simply a plain rough ^;ramte 
stone, on which is cnt J. O. 

Geneva is a small citj, only nombering abont 
40,000 inhabitants — still she, by her sons, has had 
a wonderful influence in the affairs of this world. 
In Theology, there was Calvin ; in Literature, 
Bonsseau and Voltaire ; in Politics, iN'eckar and 
Dumont ; in Science, Be Sanssnre, and Huber, and 
De Lnc. Among the living great men are De La 
Bive, the Ohemist ; Kaunoir, the Oculist, and 
Uerle d'Anbign6, the Historian. 

Geneva is improving very rapidly. It has be- 
come a great place for fine classic schools, princi- 
pally supported by English and Americans. Here 
is the place to learn the modem languages. The 
present occnpation of the great majority of its la- 
boring population, is the mannfactore of watches, 
jewelry, and musical instruments. The jewellers' 
shops here are very fine — ^you can buy a good gold 
watch for $40, while diamonds and other precions 
stones sell for about one-half of what we have to 
pay in New Orleans. The water of lake Geneva 
is a deep indigo bine, while the high mountains 
which surround it give it the most romantic and 
picturesque appearance. 

I leave to-morrow for Kent Blanc and the Tale 
of Cbamouni in Savoy, and shall write yon again 
from the region of eternal snow. Adieu. 
Tonrs, truly, 

H. W. A. 
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LETTEB NO. X. 

ChmrvA, SwiTZXELum, Augvtt 24, I8SB. 
Rev. Z. Butles, D. D,, ^ort O^haony JUtaa. : 

My Dear Sir — Inclosed I aend yon s sprig of 
fern, wMch I polled from a tree that growS over 
the grave of Jolin Calvin. Immediately npon my 
arrival here I procured a courier, and hastened off 
in search — ^flret, of Calvin's house; second, hia 
chorch ; and third, his grave. They all are shown. 
His honse in which he lived has been so mnch 
changed and remodelled, that scarcely a vestige of 
the old mansion remains. Hia chorch, the venera- 
ble Bt. Pierre, is still standing in its awful gran- 
deur, and is visited by thousands of strangers, from 
every land. On entering it, I found a plain Gothic 
stroctore, of extreme simplicity. It is one of the 
finest oncorrupted specimens of Grothic architec- 
ture of the eleventh century, now in existence. I 
am just from Paris, where there are many churches, 
whose walls are covered with fine paintings, and 
whose ceilings are brilliant with frescoes. How difr 
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ferent is this venerable old Protestant cathedral. 
]!7ot one painting hanga on its aged walls — ^no &es- 
coes adorn its ceilings. In this church are but two 
monuments. One to the great Hnguenot, Comte 
Henri do Bohan, and Agrippa d'Anbign^, friend 
of Henry IV., and the grwdfather of the celebrated 
Jfadame de Mainteuon. In the centre of the paved 
floor lie honed the remains of Cardinal Broglie, 
who presided at the trial of John Hubs, and who 
stood hy the stake and saw the man of God receive 
the martyr's crown. Witli the consent of the sex- 
ton, I walked np into the pnlpit "While seated in 
the chair of Calvin, I thought of the stirring times of 
this great reformer. It was &om this very spot that 
he denonnced the prevailing immorality of Geneva, 
with such eloquence and force, that profligacy was 
obliged to hide its head. The pnlpit of St. Pierre 
became at Once his tribune and his jndgment-seat, 
and his hearers, adopting a vigorous and puritanical 
austerity of manners, punished with severity every 
transgression of Calvin's code of morals. 

Geneva still holds on to her Protestant faith, 
although the influence of France and French man- 
ners and customs is very Btrong, and the outside 
pressure very great. For many years one of the 
austere laws of Calvin prohibited theatres, and it 
has only been very recently that a '" salle de spec- 
tacle" has been built. Three-fourths of Geneva 
are Protestants — ^the rest being Jews and Boman- 
ists. 

From the cathedral I went to the Cemetery of 
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Plain FaloiB, on tlie banks of tiie Bhone, and tliere 
waa shown the grave of Jdin Calvin. On hia 
death he requested that no monmoeat of any kind 
shoold be erected over his grave, and now noUiing 
bat a plain, roDgh, granite bead-stone marks the 
place where he was buried. On the stone is this 
simple ^d short inscription — " J, 0." Jn 1536 
Calvin passed throngh Geneva as a fugitive from 
Italy to Baale. Here he was invited to stop by 
Farel. He did so, and soon the itinerant preacher 
became the dictator of the republic. For twenty- 
three years he ruled with unintermpted power. 
This wonderful man died quite young, being only 
fifty-fire, bat he has left his mark. In the then 
amall town of Geneva he sowed the seeds of a &ith, 
that has brought forth abundant fruit in Scotland, 
in England, in France, in Germany, and Switzer^ 
land. This same faith was transported by the Pil- 
grim fathers to our own coontry, and this same 
£uth had much to do with a cer^in paper called 
" The Declaration of Independence." 

*' "JUa bonnd by a thousand bands to m; heart." 

It was my lather's and mother's iuth — it shall al- 
ways be mine. Geneva is a beautiful place, with 
a population of about 40,000 inhabitants. It is 
situated most beantifolly on the lake, and at the 
foot of the Alps. Kont Blanc is seen in the dis- 
tance like a huge spectre, covered with eternal 
anowB. 

The English and Americans seem to have se- 
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lected this place to educate their children, and by 
their patronage have bnilt np fine schools. The 
principal occupation of the inhabitants is watch- 
mating, and the mttnnfectore of jewelry and musi- 
cal instmments. A good many books are also 
published here, while this is the depot for the finest 
wine district of Switzerland. A good botUe of 
wine can be had here for thirty-seven and a half 
cents, and a fine gold watch for forty dollars. 

Switzerland is crowded with Americans. Like 
, the locnsts of Egypt, "they are infesting the land." 
They climb every noted rock, and cut their names 
in hig letters, lite altar of Notre Dame in Paris is 
pencilled all over with names of Americans, while 
the pnlpit of John Calvin bears strong testimony 
to the catting qnalities of a Yankee's pocket-knife. 

While in London, I went to the Sorrey Gardens, 
on Sonday, to hear the celebrated Kev. Mr. Bpnrgeon. 
Se bad an immense audience, some six or eight 
thousand ; choice seate, that is, front or near seats, 
being sold at twenty-five cents each. After the en- 
tire audience had been quietly seated, the reverend 
gentleman made his appearance, walked hurriedly 
to the pnlpit, (placed nearly in the centre of the 
vast hall,) and commenced immediately divine 
service, by reading the hymn, " Come thou fount 
of every blessing." He then gave out the hymn 
by verse or stanza. The whole audience joined in 
singing. After singing waa prayer, and then he 
read a chapter from the Bible, and explained it as 
he read. Then he gave out &e hymn, " Eock of 
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Ages." His reading of thia hymn was somewhat 
theatrical, hat its effect was great. After BiBging 
all hut the last verse, he stopped, and requested 
his hearers to sing tiie last in a slow and solemn 
manner. I looked around, and I do believe that 
every person in that vast assemblage joined in aing- 
iag. The effect was wtonishing, for when the 
hjmn was ended, there was scarcely a dry eye in 
the congregation. He toot his text from Matthew 
li. 29 — ^read it over twice — closed the book, and 
withont note or comment, or memorandnm, iept 
his congregation apell-boimd for two hoora. He 
does not rant or tear a passion into tatters, bat ia 
earnest and persuasive. His voice is very similar 
to that of the Bev. Daniel Baker, in his palmiest 
days. Mr. Sporgeon is certainly a very great man. 
He is only 23 years old, and is a great prodigy as 
an orator. His personal appearance is very pre- 
possessing, while his nnpret^ding address secures 
the love and admiration of all who approach him. 
His congregation are now building for him an im- 
mense tabernacle, that will hold twenty thousand 
persons. What a great pity it is that so promising a 
man, so troly eloquent a divine^ should leave the 
path the Savionr trod, and enter into die dirty pool 
of abolitionism. This has injnred his influence 
very much, especially with Americans, who seem 
to Uiink that he had better confine his sympathies 
and his charities to the overworked and emaciated 
Thite slaves of Manchester and Glasgow. 

In Liverpool and Belfest, particularly in Bel- 
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&8t, there is preacliiiig in tlie open air, in the 
streets, and on the commons, at all times of the 
i&y. Yon are aware that there is a deadly fend 
between the Orangemen and the Romanists of Ire- 
land ; eveiy year, at the celebration of the battle 
of the Boyne, Bel&st was in a general row, and 
many bloody heads and broken bones was the con- 
sequence. I was told that the revival in the north 
of Ireland has quieted down the torbnlent spirits, 
and those who were the greatest rowdies have he- 
come good, peaceable citizens. 

My dear sir, I see that I have written yon a 
long letter, mnch longer than I intended. I know, 
however, that yon will appreciate it, for it comes 
from one who has al^rays loved yon. 

I leave to-morrov morning for Mont Blanc and 
the vale of Chamonni, thence to Basle down the 
Bhine to Cologne. I may write yon iigain from the 
" eternal city," for I shall be in Borne in tea days 
from to-day. 

YoDiB, sincerely, 

H. W. A. 
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LETTER HO. XI. 

Talk or Oham mmi, Atig. 22, 1899. 

" M'»t BIuio li the monanh of moimlafiu, 
They cnnrned Um longisD, 
On allmHieofTDakHf la Anbaof olondA, 

With a iiaOBm at ■naw." 

Edttobs Adtooatk ; 

From Geneva, I took dMgmce, and in ten hours 
arrired at this place, passing through mtich beau- 
tiful Swiss scenery. A few miles from Geneva we 
passed the limits of Switzerland, and had to have 
onr passports viaaed by a Savoyard armed with a . 
big moustache and a long sword. Jnst as soon as 
we got fairly into the Alps, we met with the most 
disgusting objects of goitre, exposed, as beggars, 
on the roadside. Women and children seem to be 
the most afflicted with this terrible disease. 

After a long drive and a longer walk over hill 

and mountain, we St laet arrived in this beantifnl 

valley, which is indeed almost an Elysium. To 

the lover of nature and nature's boldest and wild- 

4* 
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eat irorks, here is the place to linger. Mont Blanc, 
coYered -with eternal snow, lifts his proud and 
haughty head far above all other terrene tlbjects, 
while the Glaciers, those wonderful freaks of na- 
ture, are seen here in all their grandeur and gloiy. 
It is truly a delightfid, feeling on this the 23d day 
of Angnst, while the snn is at its meridian, to be 
standing on a sea of ice. I took a gaide and a 
male, and ascended the Alps, nntU I came to the 
great " Mer de Glace," so mnch spoken of by nat- 
uralists. With the assistance of my guide, I crossed 
this sea of ice with great difficulty. It is about a 
mile wide and fifty miles long, averaging, as far as 
can be ascertained, two hundred feet deep. I>ur- 
ing the hot weather of enmmer, there is a contin- 
ual thawing of the ice going on, and a gradual, 
daily movement of the whole mass. From the 
foot of this Glacier flows the river Arveyron, 
formed by the melting of the ice. It rnshea down 
tiie mountain at railroad speed ; so terrible is its 
descent, that none escape who are so unfortunate 
as to fall therein. The ice of the *' Mer de Glace " 
is pure white, tinged with blue, and is rent into 
many deep and perpendicular crevices, into which 
the water flows with the sound of distant thunder. 
In the upper portion of this sea of ice, is what is 
called the "Jardin." It is a large rock about 
seven acres in extent, covered over with mosses 
and lichens, and Alpine flowers, and entirely sur- 
rounded with ice. The effect is most beautiful in- 
deed. Like a green oasis in the desert, it stands 
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in the midst of desolation, inviting the traveller to 
come and rest his weary limbs. If I only pes- 
sessei^ Aladdin's lamp, and could sammoa to my 
ssBifitance some of his strong^enned genii, I would 
immediately transport this " Mer de Glace," with 
its beautiful " Jardin," to Baton Konge. Although 
it might interfere somewhat with the baaioess of 
your respected fellow-towDsman, Hr. Mann, still, I 
think it would hare a tendency to keep yovr^dHii- 
dans oool for several years to come, and then thero 
would have to be no more ex^avagant appropria- 
tions for the State House grounds, for the Alpine 
fiowers would supply the place of thoae magnoliag. 
One great curiosity about the Glaciers is this : they 
create in melting, so to speak, an artificial atmos- 
phere, and exist near the foot of the moontains, 
some even at the very base. Wheat fields extend 
up to the very ice, and cattlo graze up to the Gla- 
ciers, and often walk over them. Every year some 
village or other is swept away by an avalanche. 

The Savoyards are a quiet, ignorant, and de- 
graded people. They furuish us with our organ- 
grinders. The women here perform much of the 
manual labor — they plough, cnt wheat, mow hay 
and pack immense loads on their heads, for I have 
not seen a cart or wagon as yet in Savoy. 

Tuesday mommg. — ^Tou see that I am still travel- 
ling. From Chamonni I went to Kartigny, a dis- 
tance of twenty-five miles, on a mule, over the high- 
est and most pictnresqae portion of the Alps. The 
road or path in many places is dug around high 
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clifis, and throngli immeDse mountains. Tbe head 
swims in passing these places, while eren tho mules 
eeem to know the danger, and hag the sides of the 
moantaiti as close as possible. From Chamoimi to 
Mardgnj the route is only performed by mtdes, or 
on foot In this neighborhood is made the delight- 
fid GmySrcs cheese, which is so ranch sought after 
in onr conntry. The cheese-makers take their cows 
to the mountains, and in their chalets (that is, cot- 
tages) far off from haman habitations, they make the 
cheese diirlng sammer, and in the fall bring it down 
and keep it till spring, when it is ready for Bale. 
This cheese ia reiy delicions here. We do not get 
the real Gmydres in the United States. It will not 
bear exportation. If I can find room in mj intnJc 
on my retnm home, I will take yon a piece abont 
the size of a grindstone, (for they look more like 
grindstones than any thing else.) 

I leave Martignj this morning for the Castle of 
Chillon and Lansanne, thence back to Geneva. 
Adien. I shall write yoa again from the banks of 
tiie Shine. 

Tours, very truly, 

H.W.A. 
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LETTER NO. XII. 

BiRNE, OqiiUl of Switzeriand, 
Aug. 25, 1859. 
s Advocate ; 

I wrote you last from Martigny. From this 
place, I took rail for the Lake of Geneva, going down 
the Shone to its month at Bovart. The Khone, 
like the Mississippi, is yearly making lajid far out 
into the Lake ; already within (he memory of the 
living, an immense marsh has been formed, which 
resembles very much the delta of our great river. 
The fishermen have a very curious way of catching 
fish in the Ehone. They wade into the water, at 
night, with a knife and a water-tight lamp. They 
place the lamp under water, and the trout will soon 
follow it. As the fish come up to the surfece of 
the water, the fisherman kills them with Lis knife. 
This IB no fish story, hat a veritable &ct. 

Arm yourselves, my dear sirs, with a good 
butcher knife and a lantern, go to the Amite or 
Lake Cocodrie, and yon will come back perfectly 
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acali/ with fist. TeU our friend W. S. Pike, to 
throw his patent poles, his bobs and sinkers, his 
worms and flies, all to the dogs or the d — ], and act 
as a eeiiBible man should, and catch fish by the 
light of the moon in a sensible way. 

From Bovart I took steamer, and in an hoar 
was at Yevay. This is a remarkable place for 
wines and cheese, also for being near the celebrated 
Gaetle of Chillon, abont which Lord Byron has 
written one of his most beautifol poems. The Oaa- 
tle still stands, and is kept in good repair. 

" Lftke Leman Ilea b^ ChiHoii'B nib, 
A thoaaand feet in depth below. 
Its nauaf watera meet uid flow, 
A. double dnogGan wall and wavs 
Hare made — and like a liTing grave." 

This castle was built by one of the kings of Bar 
TOy, in 1238, and was long nsed as a state prison, 
where, among 'other victims, many of the early 
reformers were chained to the seven hnge colnmns. 
The rings are still fast in these colnmns, and the 
damp pavement beneath the deep waters is worn 
away by the constant passing of the prisoners. It 
was in this deep cell that Byron's ideal prisoner, 
Bonnivard, was chained. In his own mournful bnt 
beantifal language he says : 

" And then there was a litde Isle 
Which to my rerj fiice did amils. 

The only one in view ; 
A small green lale, it seemed no more, 
8<»rce broader than toy dungeon floor i 
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But in it there were tbiee UB treei, 
jUid o'er it blew the mountkin breeze. 
And b; it tbere were waters flowiDf, 
And on it tbere were yoang flowers gnrwing 
Of gentle breatb and hue." 

The description is perfect, for just' opposite the 
csBtle, and near the mouth of the Khone, there is 
this pretty little isle, no larger than " a dungeon 
floor," -mih only three trees on it, and covered with 
flowers. It is much resorted to by tourists. On 
one of Iho coluidna of the castle dungeon, Byron 
has carved his name ; Dickens has carved his, and 
John Smith, Bottle Green Jones, etc., have carved 
theirs. The Castle of Chillon is now nsed by the 
Swiss as a magazine for military stores. The Hotel 
Byron stands close by, and ie crowded with visitorB 
dnring the snmmer. 

Around Yevay the country is most charming. 
Every foot of land ia planted in vines — for miles 
and miles yon see nothing bnt one solid vineyard, 
extending from the lake npwards to the top of the 
mountains. Here the very beat champagne is sold 
at four firancs a bottle, vin ordinaire at half a franc 
a bottle. From Vevay I went to Lansanne — 
stopped at the Hotel Gibbon. This is q^uits alarge 
town, capital of the Canton Fays de Yand, and is 
remarkable for having been the residence of the 
great historian. Here it was in this hotel that 
Gibbon penned that history of the Decline and 
Fall of tiie Koman Empire, which has made his 
name immortal. After finUhing his great work ha 
wroto these lines : 
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" It was on the ia,j, or rather the night of ihe 27th of Jwu^ 
1787, between Um honra of eleren and twdve, that I wrote the 
lest line ot the ket pege in a Bnmm^hoaw in my gu6eD. 
Alter laying down mj pen, I took serenl tnms in ft berce«ior 
oorered walk of acftciaa, which conunaada a prospect of the 
country, the lakb, and the mountains. The air was temperate, 
the Ekf was Berene, the ulver orb of the moon was reflected 
from Qie waves, and all nature was silent." 

The air is still temperate, and tlie sky is BtiU bo- 
reoe, but Gibbon is gone to his long home — ^his 
house has decayed, and but few df the acacias are 
lefl to mark the spot where he spent the happiest 
days of his life. Time will conquer all at last 
The grandeur and glory of to-day lies humbled in 
the dust on to-morrow, while youth and beanty are 
the constant food for worms. 

Of all that I have seen of earth, Mont Blanc 
alone defies Old Time. Seated on his throne of 
granite, he shakes his snowy locks at all around 
him, and laughs at the petty wars of man. He 
witneesed the crossing of the Alps by those great 
warrion Hannibal and Kapoleon. He saw the fatal 
shaft as it entered the heart of the tyrant Gessler, 
and he now beholds a proud little republic, free, 
happy, and united. 

From Lausanne I vent up the lake, back to 
Gene™, thence by rail to Lake Neuchatel, np this 
lake to the town of Neuchatel. This is an import- 
ant place in Switzerland, and has sent forth into 
the world many great men ; among them Prof. 
Agaseiz, of Cambridge College, Maes, Most of tlie 
watches sold in Geneva are manufactured at this 
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place. Here are made Hie celebrated IlTeuchatel 
cheese and Swiss -wine, very much used, X^ke 
Neuchatel is very pictnresqae, and seems to be en- 
circled with one immenae vineyard. It lies be- 
tween tiie Jura and the Alps, and empties its bean- 
tifol bine waters into Lake Bienne, through the river 
Thiele. Through this I passed — thence through 
Iiake Bienne — thence by ndl again to Berne. Here 
I called on oar Hinister, Mr. Fay, was very kindly 
treated, and had ray passport visaed again. Berne 
is a very pretty place, romantically located on the 
high banks of tlie Aar. It has two fine old cathe- 
drals and a Federal Palace. The palace is a beau- 
tiful building, just finished after the Moorish style 
of architecture. On entering it, the officer, learn- 
ing that I was &om America, gave me every atten- 
tion, and conducted me through every apartment. 
It is neat and elegant, without any pretension of 
show or royfd grandeur. 

The Swiss are very kind to Americans, and ex- 
press the warmest regard for our country. They 
still possess the same love of liberty that their 
fiithers possessed, and carry the right of snfirage 
fiirther than we do, allowing every male over 18 
years of age to vote. 

In Berne I find clean streets, with numerons 
fountains, all representing hears. The bear is the 
national emblem — Brain is even painted in iresco 
in the cathedrals. 

The clock-tower is a great curiosity. At 13 
(noon) a cock crows, and a small army of bears. 
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moonted on horseback, march ronnd, vhile a 
bearded figure in the centre marks the hours by 
opening and shutting his moath. 

I leave this ereoiDg for Znrich, and may take 
a hand in that celebrated CoDgiesa that is now 
there assembled. Adieu. 

TooTB truly, 

aw. A. 
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LETTER NO. XIII, 

LifCK&NE, SwiTZBSUjn^ Augutt 27, 1859. 
Editobs Advocate : 

I wrote yon last from Beme, I beliere. From 
this place I took rail for Thun, a beaTitifal place on 
a lake of the same name : tiiere I took steamer 
across Lake Than to Interlaken, the most delight- 
ful watering place in Switzerland. It is, as its 
name imports, between two lakes — ^Lakes Thnn and 
Brientz, and is frequented bj all nations. The 
English, however, seem to have tiie predominance 
here. Lord Snob and Lady Upstart can be seen 
every evening riding ont in fine carriages with liv- 
eried servants. The empress dowager of Baseia is 
now here, where she spends the snmmer. She 
rents an entire hotel, the Belvidere, and lives in 
great style. From Interlaken I crossed Lake 
Brientz to the town of Brientz — thence on mule- 
back across the Alps to Lake Lnngem — thence 
down the lake to Aipnach on the Lake Lnceme — 
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thence across Lake LDceme to the town of the 
Bame name. The town of Lncerae is a very pleas- 
ant place as a sommer resort, having one of the 
very best hotels in Enrope, the Switzer-Hof. Its 
population is about 10,000— all CatholicB with a 
very few exceptions. Here the Pope's Knncio re- 
sides. Situated between the giant mountains Fi- 
latus and Begi and in sight of the snow-capped 
Alps, its sceneiy is considered the veiy finest in 
the world. The town possesses several coriositieB 
which ought to be mentioned. First, &e monu- 
ment to the Swiss Guards who fell in 1793, at Paris, 
in defending the royal family of France. The de- 
sign is by Thorwalsden, and executed by Ahoni. 
It represents a lion of colossal size wounded to 
death, with a spear sticking in his side, yet endeav- 
oring in his last gasp to protect from injury a shield 
bearing the jlewr-de^is of the Bourbons, which he 
holds in his paws. The figure is hewn out of the 
living sandstone rock, (on the side of a high clif^) 
is 28 feet long and 18 feet high, and whether as s 
tribute to fallen valor or as a work of art,, it qierits 
the highest praise. It is the most appropriate mon- 
nment in Europe. The next thing of importance 
in Lnceme is the style of building or rather adorn- 
ing their bridges — one of them is adorned with 
77 fine paintings hung np in such a manner " that 
he who mns may read.'* The paintings are by 
Holbein, to represent the " Dance of Death." 
Here death is seen in 77 difierent shapes — and is 
intended as a warning to the living that we all 
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iQTiBt die — that " in the midst of life we are ui 
deadi." 

Lnceme ia quite a maao&cturing place. I saw 
several wagon-loads of American cotton passing 
thnragh the streets from the railway to Ae various 
factories. On jeeterdaj morning, I took a delight- 
ful trip np the lake Lnceme, which I fonnd to be 
the most beaatifal of all the lakes of Switzerland 
that I have thus far seen. From the town of Lu- 
cerne to the Bay of Uri, the lake seems a living 
panorama of gardens and vineyards — of green pas- 
tures and bright cottages. After passing the obe- 
lisk of Wytenstein, the Bay of Uri with all its stu- 
pendous grandeur bursts into view. It is upon 
this, that the superiority of the Lake of Lucerne to 
all other lakes depends. Tast mountains rising on 
every side and crowned with eternal snows — the 
soft spots of verdant pastures scattered at their 
feet — the placid lake, unbroken by islands and al- 
most undisturbed by any signs of living men, make 
an impression which cannot be described. The 
town of Fluelen is situated on the Bay of TJri at 
the head of Lake Lucerne. Here is the place 
where William Tell shot the apple from his son's 
head — and on the very spot where he stood is a 
fountain, with the statue of Tell. On the spot 
where his son stood, or rather where he was tied to 
a tree, is another fonntaln, with the statue of Gess- 
ler. The distance is exactly 130 yards, for I stepped 
it myself, a pretty good shot for a bow and arrow. 
Near this place Tell was bom, and only two miles 
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below is his chapel, where he leaped from the boat 
daring the etorm, his chains having fieen taken off. 
The tyrant Gesder landed soon after and hastened 
home, bat was intercepted by Tell and shot with 
his unerring arrow, Thia chapel is in a very ro- 
mantic spot. At the foot of it is a perpendicular 
moantain, while the lake descends abruptly to die 
depth of 800 feet. In the chapel are fresco punt- 
ings as large as life of Tell's history, also of the 
assembling of the three patriots of Switzerland at 
the spring of Giutli jost opposite, who first con- 
ceived the bold idea of freeing Switzerland. These 
are sacred spots to every Switzer, and like devout 
Mussulmans to Mecca, they make pilgrimages to see 
these sacred places. Once every year, on the first 
Friday after the Ascension, mass is said and a ser- 
mon is preached in Tell's chapel ; the inhabitants 
on the lake repair hither in boats and form an 
aquatic procession, the like of which can only be 
Been in Switzerland. 

"fiveet Lake of Loceme, I noir bid tdtea 
To 7our mo^taiiiB of green and jour w&ten of blaa ; 
At tbe cbapel of Tell, &t GruUi's bold ipciag, 
Thj nuidena ehall jearl; assemble aad sing 
The praises of those vbo fell in the catue 
Of Swltierland's freedom, religlou, and laws." 

I leave 'to-day for Zurich, Ihence to Basle and 
Baden-Baden. Adieu. 

Yours very truly, 

H. W. A. 
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LETTER NO. XIV. 

ZuRtoH, SwiTZEBi.Ain>, HoTKL B^ux, 1359. 
Edttobs Adtocate : 

I arrived here laat evening late at night, direct 
from Berne. Owing to the immeoBe ranges of high 
monntaine all through this conntry, I had to go by 
rail nearly to Basle, and then up to Zurich. I had 
heard bo much of this place, of its wealth and in- 
telligence, its classic renown and its lovely scene- 
ry, that I determined to see it before leaving Switz- 
erland. And then again, many years ago, when I 
was a boy, I had heard a heantlful girl in Mssia- 
sippi sing, in a truly captivating and languishing 
^tyle, that Bong which I then thought was almost 
angelic masic. I mean " On the banks of Zorich's 
sweet waters." I have not heard that " hoardings 
school " melody for many a long year, but when- 
ever I think of it, raven locks, and pearly teeth, 
and sweet pouting lips and languishing eyes, come 
right up before me in fill their lovehness, and cause 
even at this day a slight palpitation of the heart. 
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Wliile upon the aabject of songs, I must, tell 70a 
of the " Ranz de Tachee.'* I heard it last night 
for the Becoud time Bince I bare been in Switzer- 
land. I had JDSt retired to bed, ejid although very 
mach &tigaed, after hearing this wild moantaiu 
Bong I conld not sleep for hours. The thonghte of 
home, and joyoos &ce8, and happy fiiends came 
gashing up before me, and seemed to oppress mj 
very soal. I give jod &om a good Swiss anthor- 
ity, the following description of this great national 
melody, which will be read with much interest by 
yoor many readers : 

** It is not uncommon to fine the KanE de vachea 
spdten of by persons tinacqnainted with Switzer- 
land and the Alps, as a single air, whereas they 
are a class of melodies prevailing among md pe- 
cnliar to the Alpine valleys. Almost every valley 
has an air of its own, bat the original air is said to 
be that of Appenzell. Their effect in prodncing 
home-sickneas in tiie heart of the Swiss moantain- 
eer, when heard in a distant land, and the prohiM- 
tion of this music in the Swiss regiments in the 
service of France, on account of the nnmber of de- 
sertions occasioned by it, are stones often repeated 
and founded on fkct. "Hiese national songs are 
particularly wild in their character, yet full oi 
melody; the choruses consist of a few remarkable 
shrill notes, uttered by a peculiar falsetto intonation 
in the throat They originate in the practice of 
tlie shepherds on the Alps, of commnnicating witb 
one another at the distance of a Biile or more, by 
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pitohing the voice high. The iiame Banz de 
vachea (German, Knhreihen) literally means comj- 
rouw, and is obvioosly derived from the order in 
which the cows march home at milking time, in 
obedience to the shepherd's call, communicating 
by the voice or through the Alp horn, a simple 
tnbe of wood wound round with bark, fivS or six 
■ feet .long, admitting of but slight modnlatioa, yet 
very melodious when canght up and prolonged by 
the mountain echoes. In some of the remoter pas- 
toral districts of Switzerland, from which the an- 
cient simplicity of manners is not altogether hau- 
iahed, the Alp horn supplies on the higher pastures 
where no church is near, the place of the vesper 
belL Tlie cow herd, posted on the highest peak, as 
soon as the sun has set, pours forth the first four or 
five notes of the Pealm, ' Praise God the Lord.' 
The same notes are repeated irom distant Alps, and 
all within hearing, uncovering their heads and 
bending th^r knees, repeat their evening orison ; 
after which the cattle are penned in their stalls, and 
the shepherds betake themselves to rest." 

This description is fitim high authority, and is 
true to the letter, but on last night the " Banz de 
vaehes " was most shomeiblly desecrated. It was 
sang with great effect in the streets of Zurich by a 
band of rollicking youth, who seemed to be on a 
general " burst." The great Addison was much 
surprised to find that the little boys in Paris spokd 
French I But I confess that I was not at all as- 
tonished to see the hig hoys of Zurich on " a bend- 
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er," for the wine here is very good, and the lager 
IB really delicioDB. 

Zurich, the most important manniactiiring tovm 
in Switzerland, and the capital of a canton, has a 
population of 17,000 inhabifante, nearly all Prot- 
estants. It is situated on Hie north end of Lake 
Znrich, and on the banks of the Limmatt Biver, 
jnst where it iseaes ont of the lake. The hanks of 
the lake and the river, and all the neighboring 
hills, are thickly dotted over with beantifnl houses, 
built generally in the romantic Swiss style. There 
are no very fine public buildings here. The cathe- 
dral, surmounted by two steeples, is venerable for 
its age, having been built in the 10th century, and 
is worthy of respect from having been the scene of 
Zwingli's bold preachings of Keformation. It is a 
massive Komanesqne edifice, very plain within and 
without. The house in which the great Beformer 
himself lived, is still standing in the Grosse stadt, 
and is an object of general attraction. The next 
church of much interest is St. Peter's. It stands 
on the left bank of the Limmatt, and had for its 
pastor for 23 years the celebrated Lavaier, the au- 
thor of the renowned work on physiognomy. This 
divine met with a melancholy fate. On the cap- 
ture of the town by the French army, he 'was shot 
within a few steps of his own door, by a French 
soldier, whom he had treated with great kindness 
and liberality. A high reward was offered by 
Massena, the French general, for the discovery of 
the murderer, bat the good Lavater refused to in- 
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form against him. Lavater died on the 2d Jann- 
aiy, 1801. His grave is marked by a simple stone 
in the charcbyard of St. Anne. 

Jn the Town Dbrary aru many volumes and 
mannscripts of rare merit. Among them I saw 
three Latin letters of Lady Jane Grey to Bollinger, 
in a beautiful, clear, and regular hand ; also Zwin- 
gli'a G^reek Bible, with marginal notes by himself 
Zurich has its univei-sity, which is flourishing very 
well, but it is as a manu&cturing town that this 
place is chiefly remarkable. Silks and cottons are 
here spun and woven into all sorts of tissues, and 
are the objects of extensive commerce with Italy 
and Grermany. There are also very ezteusive iron 
foundries and machine-Bhops here, where all the 
lafce steamers are made, many being hauled across 
the mountains on wagons, and then put together at 
their place of destination. Kot only are there 
many large manufacturing establishments in Zurich, 
but I noticed all along the lake, the brilliant colors 
of the calicoes exposed to the sun, by acres and 
acres. Lake Zurich is one of the most charming 
sheets of water of mountainoas, romantic Switzer- 
land. It is 23 miles long, averaging 1 mile wide, 
and is especially remarkable for the peculiar soft- 
ncBS of its scenery. Here is none of the wild and 
savage grandeur of Lake Lucerne, nor is there the 
oppressive stillness of the barren heaths of Loch 
Lomond, but the song of the vine^lresser and the 
busy hum of a thriving and industrious population 
are heard in every direction. The slopes of the 
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hills BTUTOnnding this beatitifiil lake may he called 
one immense vineyard. Here the vine grows to 
great perfection, and yields a very delicioae wine. 
The Canton of Zmich may be said to be more hilly 
than monntainoQB. The grasses, wheat, lye, bai^ 
ley, oats, and com grow here very well, and are 
produced in large qnantities, for the Swiss &rmere 
are proverbial for their great snccess in the appli- 
cation of fertilizers. 

The 0ennan language is spoken h^ ; at Ge- 
neva they speak French, and in St Gall and the 
Grisons Italian, or a cormpt ladn called Bomanish. 
Notwithstanding these pecnliarities or differences 
of langaage, the Swiss have lired so long in a state 
of con&deration, that they have acquired a decided 
national character, and may now be conaidu^d as 
forming a single people. The aurroondings of the 
town of Zurich are really moat delightfnL In the 
new Eotanical Garden there is an elevated mound 
called the Cat's Bastion. Nothing can be more 
charming than the view at snnset from this point, 
extending over the smiling and popnlons shores of 
the beantifal lake, to the distant peaks and glaciers 
of Glarns and of Uri. These become tinged with 
the most delicate pink by the distant r&ys of the 
sun, and present to the enraptured vision such a 
scene that no mortal painter could ever attampt to 
imitate. But Zurich, above all other things, lives 
in history, and will continue to live as long as his- 
tory is read, for being the place where the Eefor- 
mation commenced in Switzerland. In 1519 that 
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bold and fearless man, Ulric Zwingli, began to de- 
nounce &om tbe pulpit the sale of indnlgencea. 
He denounced the immoralities of the timee, and 
necessarily raised around him a host of vindictive 
enemiee. Like a patriot and a hero he breasted the 
storm for years. Civil war ensued. Swiss met Swiss 
on the bloody field of Cappel, and there this heroic 
divine fell, battle-axe in hand, with helmet on, his 
face to his Gh)d and his feet to his foe. The char- 
acter of Ulric Zwingli is one on which the historian 
. delights to dwell. "With the simplicity of a child 
and the piety of a devoted Christian, he possessed 
«I1 the learning of a ripe scholar, with the daring 
courage of a gallant soldier. He died at the early 
age of 47, and was emphatically a heroic leader of 
the *' chnrch militant" 

While in Zurich I went to church (Sunday) and 
heard a sermon in German, from a distinguished 
professor in the university. The tones of the voice 
were often guttural, sometimes nasal, but never 
nmaical. Of course I could not understand a word 
die man said, but busied myself in noticing the 
manner in which the deacons of the church kept 
the boys and girls quiet. There were some three 
or four hundred in attendance, and as boys and 
girls will do, they kept up a constant " telegraphic 
snigger " with one another. During service these 
deacons, four in number, woald be always on the 
move. If a boy was misbehaving, the first thing 
that would astonish bis vision would be the stem 
face and staring eyes and bald head of the omni- 



D,gn,-.rihyGOO^Ie 



102 TKATSL6 OF A 6CQAE FLAliTBB } 

preBent deacon. This invariably made the yonng- 
8ter " dry up," and restored good order. I com- 
mend this to onr own countrymen, for it ia a most 
excellent plan to secure an orderly and qniet con- 
gregation of young people. 

The Congress is now in session here, at jay 
hotel, trying to fix up the peace of Villafranca. 
liveried carriages are driving around, and diplo- 
mats are flitting abont with the uBual number of 
newsmongers and hangera ou, all of which give 
this quiet town a decidedly gay and bustling ap- 
pearance. 

Adieu. I leave this evening, and will be to- 
morrow one of the pilgrims on the banks of the 
Bhine. 

TonrB truly, 

H.W.A. 
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LETTEK NO. XT. 

HoTXL DE RmsiK, Badxm-Bisxh, 
AvfiMt 31, 1859. 
Edttobs ADrooA.TE : 

Gentlemen — I arrived at this place on yester- 
day evening, and forthwith proceeded to take a 
bath, and then, as a matter of coniBe, to bet a few 
Napoleon at Bonge et Noir. This is indeed a place 
to see sights. It is one rast " omnium gatherum" 
of all creation. It seems to me that all the nglj 
women and bald-headed men in Enrope have as- 
sembled here to have a " kind of a show " of ngly 
&ces and bald heads. The Ugly Clnb of Port 
Hudson is nothing compared to Baden-Baden at all, 
at all. The visitors are principally Germans and 
French, with a smart sprinkle of English and 
Americans. The improvements are good. The 
hotels, about a. dozen in number, are very fine, with 
the most amiable and accommodating landlords. 
The waters of Baden have for centuries been vis- 
ited for their healing qualities. A spring almost 
scalding hot issues &om a mountain, and is con- 
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ducted into an immenBe bnilding vrith marble col- 
umns and fresco paintings, where the visitors 
daily assemble to drink tho water. Here are long 
galleries for promenading in rainy weather. 

But the great feature of Baden is its " conver- 
sation " or gambling saloon. This is an enormous 
palace, £tted np in the most gorgeous style, even 
with oriental luxuriance. Here are three large 
tables, two Konge et Noir, or " Trente et Qaar- 
ante," played with cards, and one roulette table. 
Men and women, old and yotmg, assemble aronnd 
these tables at 11 o'clock every day, and play with- 
out ceasing till one or two at night. Every thing 
is conducted in the most quiet and peaceable man- 
ner, the dealers and managers of the game being 
-exceedingly accnrata and expert in raking down 
the winnings and paying the losses. I saw one 
man freqnently bet ten thoosand francs " on the 
Bonge " and win it Many, however, lose heavily, 
and render themselves miserable for life, often 
committing suicide. The company who own the 
bank, pays yearly $30,000 to lie civil authorities 
of Baden, and at the same time has to expend a 
very large amount to furnish the establishment and 
keep the grounds in order. The " lady gamblers" 
here all have an air of abandon. They wear straw 
hats with feathers ; some wear in their hats the en- 
tire plumage of the pheasant — all of which gives 
them a jaunty, sharp, knowing appearance, that is 
rather unpleasant to a man of laj " retiring habits 
and excraaive modesty," 
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We had a grand ball here to-night, whidi was 
of course very much crowded. The music was 
most excellent, the hand being the Anatrian Impe- 
rial. X do not think tbej- dance as gracefnUy here 
as we do in Louisiana. The Austrian officers dance 
well, but cany themselves in a very stiff and nn- 
gracefal manner. Their coat-tails are entirely too 
short, which gives them the nnpoetic appearance 
of " bobbing aronnd." Among the ladies I saw 
bat few pretty ones, the eternal Austrian pouting 
lips give them a coarse appearance — nearly all 
have red or flaxen hair, some even have yellow hair. 
In dress and style I think our American ladies are 
far ahead of any thing I have Been here — and as to 
beauty there is no comparison. 

Baden is situated very mnch like the Sweet 
Springs of Virginia, in a beautiful valley. In the 
distance is the great Black Forest of Germany. 
Many wealthy persons have built themselves ele- 
gant cottages here, and come regularly every year 
to spend the summer. Eveiy hotel is most beauti- 
fally decorated with vines and flowers, while the 
numerous walks over hill and dale are truly invit- 
ing to all who want delightful exercise. On my 
way here I stopped and spent a night in Stras- 
bourg. Early in the morning I climbed to the top 
of the Cathedral, and took a good view of France, 
Switeerland, and Germany, then went back to my 
hotel, and ordered for breakfast a Siraalowi-g pie. 

Last Sunday I spent " on the banks of Zurich's 
sweet waters." After going to church I took an 
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excnreion hj steamer, to the head of Lake Zarich, 
It is a charming lake, and very thickly settled. It 
appears to be a continaed village from one end of 
tlie lake to the other, while every foot of land 
eeems to he planted in vineB. Zurich is celebrated 
for having been the residence of the great reformer 
Zwingli, and the learned Lavater. 'Ihej both died 
violent deaths — ^Zwingli was killed in battle, and 
Lavater was assassinated by a French soldier under 
HasBena, dnring the battle of Zurich, in 1199. Za- 
rich is the most enterprising and flourishing of all 
the Swiss Cantons. Here are extensive mannfao- 
tories of fiilk and cotton goods, while the wines 
are very good. The library contains many old and 
interesting manuscripts. The arsenal is much re- 
sorted to, to see the identical crosa-bow with which 
William Tell shot the apple from his son's bead. 
The Congress of the three powers, France, 
Austria, and Sardinia, is still in session in Zurich. 
They go very quietly to work, and discuss the af- 
fairs of Italy with closed doors. It is generally 
believed that its conclusions 'will be acquiesced in 
by all parties, and that peace and quiet will once 
more be restored. 

Yours very truly, 

H.W.A. 
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LETTER NO. XTI. 

HoTSL m hL RoBx, 
WasoABKs, Obriuiit, S^L 3, 16fi9. 
EwTOKS Advooatb : 

GentlemoD — I arrived here laat ereuiog from 
Frankforton-the-Main. The whole of Germany 
lies as it were " in a heap." Our friend, N, "W. 
Pope, EBq., conld take his cane and -walk around 
one of their Duchies hefore breakfast. The city 
of Frankfort is a very pretty place, well located on 
the Hain, and is one of the four free cities of Ger- 
many. It is a very old city, and has for many 
years been the centre of capital and money lend- 
- ers, stocks, and stock-jobbers. Here the Eoths- 
cbilds were bom, and here they made the begin- 
ning of their immense fortune. This is also a kind 
of mirepot for central Europe, receiving the pro- 
dnctions and manufactures of all parts of the world, 
to be distributed in detail over the whole continent. 
Here are also many works of art. In a small mu- 
seum built of marble and shaped like a Grecian 



D,gn,-.rihyGOO^Ie 



108 TEA.TBLB. OF. A EUOAS FUKTBB ; 

temple, not like that bailt by our friend Moise, is 
the celebrated statne of " Ariadne by Dannecker." 
I have Been nothing in all my travels eqnal to it. 
It is very properly the boast of Frankfort, and 
draws crowds of visitors &om all parts of Europe 
to see it The statue is life-like — ^Ariadne is seated 
on a lioness, in a nude state. The features are af- 
ter the highest order of classic art, while the body 
and limbs have all the loxurions plumpness of the 
Venus de Medicis. 

lu the Stadel Museum of pictures are some 
very fine paintiogs. Among them are two by 
Leeaing, " the trial of John Huss," and the " "Wise 
and Foolish Virgins," most admirable paintings. 
Frankfort was the birthplace of the great poet 
Goethe, and in one of the pablic eqnarea stands his 
colossal Btatne by SchwanUiolar of Hunich. Here 
also the celebrated Martin Luther, the gpreat He- 
former, lived. On his house there is the following 
Latin ins<^ption: " Tn aUentio et ape erit farHiudo 
vetira." 

The Jews are very numerous here, and com- 
mand great inHuence as merchants and bankers. 
The Jewish maidens are very pretty, mach the 
prettiest ladies that I have seen in aU Germany. 
Their dark hair, the cold black liquid eye, (he pen- 
sive but sweet fece, bring back to my mind the 
-Kebeeca of Ivanhoe so beautifully described by 
Sir Walter Scott 

From Frankfort to this place, Wiesbaden, yon 
pass through the small village of Hockheim, where 
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the excellent wiae of that Dame is made. It be- 
longs to the Duke of Nassan, and yields him a 
large revenne in wines. The Bhine wines are very 
iine and exceedingly cheap. For instance you get 
a botUe of best Hockheimer here for two florins — 
that is about 80 cents — while the Tin Ordinaire of 
the country — very good table wine, and pare — can 
be bad for 10 cents a bottle. 

Wiesbaden is the capital of the Dochy of Nas- 
sau, and is the residence of the 'duke. It is re- 
markable for its hot baths, and is a great watering 
place on the same style as Baden-Baden. It is 
more freqaeated than any of the other German 
watering places, taid may be called the Saratoga 
of this Country. The Knrsaal or gambling saloons 
are fitted cp here with the most utter contempt of 
expense. It comes nearer fhe Pre Catalan at Paris 
than any other place I have yet seen. Here are col- 
onadea for walking in rainy weather, half a mile 
long, with fountains and flowers, serpentine walks 
Dp the mountains, and fishing in the Bhine. The 
gambling saloons are gorgeous in the extreme. 
There are six tables of Kouge et iN^oir. Around 
them an eager and impatient crowd is continually 
pressing to get an opportnni^ to lose their money. 
I saw an old, paralytic, gray-headed sinner, with 
one foot in the grave, betting with all the eagerness 
of a youth of nineteen. By his side stood a beau- 
tiful girl, seemingly not over seventeen, with jew- 
elled fingers placing handfuls of Kapoleons " on 
the Rouge." 
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The Dnfee of Nassau receives yearly the large 
Btaa of 43,000 florina for the license of this estah- 
lishment, but at the same time prohibits by very 
severe penalties any of his subjects from betting at 
the banking games of Wiesbaden. He invites si\ 
foreigners to come and bet and Bpend their money 
freely, bnt will not permit bis own people to do the 
same. Wise man ^at Duke I 

In going to FranMbrt I passed Heidelberg, where 
I spent several hours — ^visited the castle and Hie 
university, and took a delightful ride up the Neckar. 
The university has 700 students. Here you will 
recollect Jenny Lind was received in great state, 
and the hospitality of Heidelbei^ presented to her 
in a " tobacco box." 

8inin)i.T Konmna, Colooiis, Phubsu. 

Not having an opportunity of closing my letter 
at Wiesbaden on yesterday, I have deferred it till 
to-day. I took steamer yesterday morning at Bi- 
berich (the port for Wiesbaden) and arrived at 
this place last night 

The Khiue is a beaatifal stream, about the size 
of Eed Eiver. It is very shallow in many places, 
and causes much delay in navigation during low 
water. Still up as high as Mayence small boats 
make regular trips. The great beauty of the Khine 
scenery is the numerous castles which stud its 
banks, many of them now in very good repair. 
The vine is also here in the highest state of culti- 
vation. I noticed in passing many high cli^, that 
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large baskets of earth were suspended and vines 
planted in them. A few mOes from Mayeoce and 
near the village of Oeetrich, is the celebrated 
chateau of Frince Mettemich, called JobatuuBberg, 
of which you hare often heard so mnch. 

From this vineyard comes the &r-&nied Johan- 
nisberger wine, very much in demand with ue. 
The chateau and vineyard are on the top of a high 
hill — a most romantic location. The vineyard con- 
tains only 70 acres, and averages about 160 c^ks 
per year. Thus you see we can't possibly get 
much from Johannisberg. The best of these 
wines are pat away in the larg^ cellars of the 
chateau, and the rest sold to whoever m^y wish to 
buy them. A few miles above, nearly adjoining, 
is die Steinberg chateau, where the Stein wines are 
made, almost equal to the Johannisberg, Thus, all 
along the Khine are different diateans, where dif- 
ferent kinds of Khine wines are made. I find, 
however, that the.great majority of wines shipped 
to our country are bought up by the wholesale 
merchant, who mixes them (all pare wines) to suit 
color and taste — botUes and labels,' and ships them 
abroad. It is very seldom, indeed, that a real pure 
bottle of Johannisberg wine reaches America. 
The wine may be the pure juice of the grape, but 
not from the Chateau Johannisberg. 

Everybody talks Dutch here. A few moments 
ago a chabby-faced, red-cheeked chambermaid 
came into my room vith a pitcher of hot water — 
lor there being no barbers here, every man shavea 
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himself: says I, "Parlez votib l'angI6!" Said 
she, " Taw, hot wather." " D — n it," says I, " do 
you Bpeak English ! " " Taw, yaw — goot hot wa- 
ther I " 

I had read Bolwer's Filgrims of the Rhine, and 
rememhered Byron's deecriptioii : 

" The castJed crags of Dracbeii&te 
Frown o'er the wide snd winding Bbioe, 
WhoM breast of wftten broadlj swells 
Between the banks which beai the line, 
And peasant girhi with deep bine eyes 
Walk smiliugl; o'er this Paradise" — 

but must confess that I am disappointed. To one 
&eeh from the wild scenes of Switzerland the 
Khine is tame and eplritless. There is mnch bean- 
ij, bat httle grandem*. The villages are pictnr- 
esqae, the castles interesting, as evidences of feu- 
dal power, and the riyer is a quiet tranquil stream 
of a pale green color, jnst such scenery as would 
please a love-sick maiden. But the grandeur of 
Hount Blanc is wanting — ^the nigged precipices of 
the Bay of Uri — the lofly mountains of Loch Lo- 
mond — even the Trosachs of Lake !&strine, are all 
far more sublime than any thing on the Rhine. 
Still tourists run crazy over the Rhine. 

On the steamer coming down, were abont 1,001 
men and women, all with guide-books, and sketch- 
books, knapsacks and carpef^bags, and all *' Pil- 
grims of the Rhine," determined to be charmed, 
determined to be delighted, determined to be en- 
raptm-ed. Saya Miss Araminta Horsefly, (a lan- 
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gnishing maid of eixteen,) " O mamma ! do loot at 
that nice old castle. Isn't it a love of a thing r* 
Lady Penelope Penfeather, (a very spiritueUe 
■widow,) " Oh, yes, it ia charming — ^b-e-a-u-t-i-ful." 
There ia a legend abont the seven sistera who lived 
in that castle. A huge Dntchman here chimes in, 
"Yah, dat ish goot," while an English cockney, 
widi a glass screwed into his eye, drawls out, " Taa, 
dem foin." I am sick of the lihine. The boats 
are small and miserably conatmcted. In case it 
raina, noleas you have an umbrella, you had better 
jump into the river at once in order to keep from 
getting wet. 

On landing here, every thing is in confusion. 
Everybody is in everybody's way, keeping every- 
body aa long as possible &om getting everybody's 
baggage. K our friend Capt. Cotton would only 
run the Kenner or the Capitol up the !Rbine with 
the stars and stripes, and learn theae people some- 
thing about the comforts and luxuries of an Amei> 
ican steamer, I verily believe the travelling public 
would build him a monoment on the " castled crags 
of Drachenfels." 

Adieu. I am off to-night for Bmasels and the 
field of Waterbo. 

H.W.A. 
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LETTER NO. XTII. 

Hotel EvBEirB, Amtvxkp, Belsidh, 
SeptMtb«r 6, 1859. 
Edttobs Advocate : 

Gentlemen — I fOTiYed at this place last night, 
and have spent lihe day in visiting the varions 
churches, and Btndying the paintings of the great 
Bnbens. This city was his home, and here are to 
be fotmd his great master-pieces. In the Cathe- 
dral of Notre Dame is hia "Descent from the 
Cross," and "The Crncifiadon." The last is con- 
sidered by artists to be one of the best paintings in 
the world. For great agony of expression in the 
dying thief, there is nothing like it. It is terribly 
frightful, so mnch so, that yon involantarily torn 
from it with a shudder. Babens is almost deified 
in Belgium, and particularly in Antwerp. The 
Church of St. Jacques is the richest in marble 
sculpture and statuary of any in Belgium. Here 
is to be seen the altar-piece of Carrara marble 
bronght by Bnbeos from Italy. In the mnseam 
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are thirteen more of his paiotiDgs, all of them con- 
sidered as great tre&sm-ea, and which no money 
conld hny. Here are also eix original paintings by 
Tan Dyck, most excellent specimens of this great 
master. He excels in portraits, while Eiihens' 
great forte was in representing the dead hodj and 
the agony of the dying. When Napoleon took 
Selgiam, the first thing he did was to seize these 
paintings, and carry them off to Paris, hut after 
the battle of Waterioo, they were brought back 
and restored to their lawful owners. There are a 
great many private galleries of most excellent 
paintings in Antwerp, all rich in the' works of the 
old masters. It seems that the modems have lost 
the art (or rather hare never found it) of great con- 
ception in painting — they also fell in the coloring. 
No modem artist has ever equalled the rich color- 
ing of Rembrandt and Bubens, or the soft, silky 
tonch of Mnrillo and Raphael. 

The works of art are so rich and nnmerooe in 
Antwerp, that a traveller coold stay here for months. 
In the Chnrch of St. Paul are the finest specimens 
of carving in oak— the pnlpit is a wonderfnl tri- 
umph of a Jesnit's chisel. It represents Christ 
meeting the fishermen Peter and Andrew, all full 
size. The nets and fishes, the rocks and waves, 
the attitude of the fishermen, and the expression of 
the featnrea of the Saviour, all are wonderfully 
given. In the musenm of paintings ia a very large 
painting by Frans Floris, (Flemisli school,) called 
"The Descent ofthe Fallen Angels." Oiioae of these 
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mdividucds is painted a large fly, and it is so Dat- 
vxbX that htmdreds have attempted, in passing, to 
" brosli away that blue-tail fly." Attached to this 
same church is the representation of Mount Cal- 
vary, a very striking thing. An artificial hill is 
made of rock, and a crucifix with the Savionr 
placed on it. About 100 fine statues sttrround it. 
Death and the Serpent lie conquered at the foot of 
the cross. 

Antwerp is quite a large place, having about 
120,000 inhabitants. It ia the commercial empo- 
rium of Selgium. Here are fine docks for ship- 
ping, and hundreds of sail and steamships leave 
here for all parts of the world. There is a flne line 
of steamers to New York. 

The Scheldt is a quiet, shiggish river, very deep, 
and affords good navigation for the largest size 
vessels. The banks of the nver are low, and the 
levees are high, which reminds me very much of 
the latitude of West Baton Sauge. I am now in 
the land of cabbages and wooden shoes. All the 
lower classes wear the sabot or clog, and such a 
pattering along the streets yon never did hear. 
Still they all seem happy, and well-fed and con- 
tented. There are no beggars here, and bnt few 
loafers. The women are generally stont and strong, 
and work in the fields, and even on the railroad as 
laborers. 

While at Cologne the other day, I visited the 
Church qS St. Ursula, where I saw the bones of 
the 11,000 virgins who were murdered there by 
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the Hana ander Attila. I think I conld have put 
those 11,000 virgins to a better use. I nerer saw 
TOch a " pile of bones " before. They are placed 
ia evcrj conceivable shape — they are even nailed 
np against the walls in the form of letters, and the 
name of many a saint is gelled in hones. In Co- 
logne is the great Cathedral, the most remarkable 
perhaps in the world. It is now the largest, and 
its steeples, when completed, will be the tallest. 
In its immense aisles joa are completely lost. I 
visited the Cathedral daring high mass, and was 
very mncb entertained with the fine music. There 
is a hnge organ, and also a full band of instrn. 
mental mosic, with a large nnmber of singerB, male 
and female. 

A magnificent iron bridge has jnst been built 
over the Bhine at this place. 

From Cologne I passed on to Aix-la-Chapelle. 
This is qnite a city for summer resort. It contains 
hot springs and baths, which are much used by the 
people of Belgium. It also contains the cathedral 
in which was bmied Charlemagne. His head and 
arms and legs (that is the boneu) are still preserved 
in gold cases. Also are seen in this cathedral the 
many very valuable relics presented to Charle- 
magne by Harun al Baschid, the mighty Saltan. 
The saltan and Charlemagne were great fiiends, 
and their matnal admiration for each other seema 
to have been only equalled by their great liberal- 
ity. The sultan sends his imperial brother a piece 
of the true cross, a tltom from the crown, -and the 
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veritable girdle of the Savionr — all of tlieae are Bet 
in gold and precious stones, making the most 
splendid array of barbaric magnificence I ever 
saw. 

From Aix I went to BmBsels, where I spent 
yesterday. BmsaelB is a very American-looking 
place, witli nice Btreeta and fine parks. It is full 
of monuments and statues, Bome of them very fine. 
It also has the fine mannfactorieB of lace, for which 
it is more particularly known by the ladies of our 
country. I visited the factories, and saw the most 
beautiful articles being made. It is all done by 
hand. The thread is made at Talenciennes from 
the common fiax, and sells for more than its 
weight in gold. 

. But Brussels is close to Waterloo, and hence 
thousands visit it to see the great battlefield where 
the giants fought. The village of Waterloo is 
twelve miles from Brussels, and lies in a beautiful 
rolling country, well suited for a great battle. On 
the battle-field is a huge mound of earth 225 feet 
high, and Burmounted by an immense stone statue 
of the Belgic Lion, who looks towards France with 
a bold and triumpliant look. This statue is partic- 
ularly offensive to all Frencliman. Indeed, a 
Frenchman seldom cotnes to Waterloo. In 1830, 
when the French troo]>a were marching through 
BrusselB on to Holland, a French soldier went up 
to the lion on the Waterloo monument, and broke 
his nu^eaty's tail into three pieces ! Ho was de- 
tected in attempting to blow np the whole concern, 
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and arrested by the aatboritira, who keep a guard 
there now to protect it. 

The Belgians speak French. It is their national 
langoage. I attended the sitting of the Senate, 
which ia now in session, and heard several speeches, 
all in French. They read their speeches, as many 
of onr senators do, bat do not imitate the Ameri- 
cans in length, theirs being always very short. 

The Hagcb, Holland, Sept. 8. 
I conld not close my letter at Antwerp, hut 
came on by railway to Delft, and thence by steamer 
to Botterdam — thence to thia place. Delft is an 
ancient place. "We know it in onr country princi- 
pally from its giving the name to our common 
earthenware. The extensive mannfacture of pot- 
tery has in a great measure ceased. Here Orotins, 
the great law writer, was bom. Also here William 
I., Prince of Orange, was assassinated. A few 
miles farther on is Botterdam, the second city in 
Holland. It is a qneer-looking place. Every 
street has its canal. Boats, even large ships, are 
seen in the very heart of the city. The dogs here 
take the place of horses, and it is astonishing what 
immense loads they can pnll. The whole country 
ia much lower than the sea — protected by immense 
levees or dykes, as they call them here. Dogs, 
dykes, and windmills are great institutions in Hol- 
land. Still the women are pretty, right down 
pretty. They all look fresh and clean, and healthy. 
True they have broad flat feet and round chnbby 
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faces, and can't say a word, bat the eternal yaw — 
yaw — still, I like tiie Dutch gals. 

Adien, my dear sira. I leave to-day for the 
mouth of the Bhine, to examine the huge locks and 
dams that the Dutch engineerB have built, in order 
to woitr out the channel of this great European 
Hieeifisippi. 

Tmly yoore, 
H. "W. A 
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LETTER NO. XTIII. 

AjaiBRDUt, HoLLAHs, S^t. 9, 18S9. 
Editobs Adtocatb : 

I hare just finished, after a bard day's labor, 
the examination of the locka at the mouth of the 
Bhine, and the hnge pomps or water-works at 
Haarlem Lake. They are both immense worka, 
and to a Iiouisiauian full of interest. The locks 
were finished under the reign of Louis Bonaparte ; 
since the restoration, however, the very name of 
Sonaparte has been erased, and the chief engi- 
neer's placed in its stead. Vot many centuries the 
Bhine, in emptying its waters into the Korth Sea, 
had overflowed an immense country at its mouth; 
just as the Missiesippi does at present. The Dutch 
came to the conclusion that it was best to tap the 
Bbine near its mouth, and thus let <^ its surplns 
waters, and at the same time carry off the rain- 
water which was doing them great damage. For 
this purpose they have dag a btige canal, and con- 
structed three locks across it, which opens to the 
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Rhine and shots agaiost the sea. Whea. the tide 
is high the gates are shut, when it is low thej are 
open. This canal is 300 feet wide, and 20 feet 
deep, and 25 miles long! 

Bnt the great work of Holland is the reclaiming 
of Haarlem Lake. This was a lake of water 20 
miles long, and containing an area of 45,000 acres. 
They went to work and built a levee around this 
lake 15 feet high, and then started three hnge 
draining machines, each machine working eleven 
monster pnmps, sis feet in diameter I They kept 
all these pnmps going for /emr years, when the 
very bottom of the lake became dry land. Tha 
land was sold at a very high price, and the drain- 
ing machines are still kept op at an annnal tax of 
abont 50 cents per acre. It is now a rich and 
fionrishing country, with handsome dwellings and 
splendid &rms, where the salt sea once remained 
snpreme. From the tower or observatory of the 
hnge draining machine, yon can see almost to Am- 
stenlam, a distance of 30 miles. Land that was 
once covered with water, is now worth 600 guilders 
per acre, while smiling plenty is seen on eveiy 
hand. The soil reclaimed is peculiarly rich, and 
commands a mnch higher price than other lands. 

Last night I spent in the Hague. It is the cap- 
ital of Holland^ and fall of interesting reminis- 
cences. The streets are narrow bnt clean, and the 
hooses generally bnilt of brick, covered with the 
Dutch tile, ^e chnrches of Holland have all 
been stripped of their paintings and statuary. 
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They present cold, damp walls, sad remind one of 
the days of "William of Orange. 

I stopped to-day at Leyden, and spent the day. 
In the totra-hall are many fino paintings, one 
particnlarly that is known to history. It is "The 
Last Judgment," by Lacas of Leyden, over four 
hnndred years old, and still the coloring is good, 
and the painting considered one of the very best of 
the old masters. In this great painting, hell is 
represented on the left, and a legion of devils are 
engaged in pulling and driving the wicked into 
eternal torment, while a huge devil la pushing a 
beautiful woman into the month of the fiery dragon, 
with a pitchfork. ^The bnrgomaster of the town 
wftB very polite, and opened the doors of the gal- 
leries without pay or reward. This is the first col- 
lection' of paintings that I hare seen in Europe 
without paying for it 

The Dutch are a very persevering, indnstrious 
people. The ride from the Hague to Leyden is a 
delightful one. You pass through an inunense for- 
est, all planted by the present generation, and since 
the land has been reclaimed from the sea. There 
are also many very elegant private residences, sni^ 
rounded with fiowers and fountains, and all that ^ 
art could suggest or wealth bny. 

Amsterdam is a large city ; it has over 200,000 
inhabitants. Here are all nations of the world as- 
sembled. It is the northern Yenice of Europe. 
Hundreds of families live in boats and die in boats. 
The streets are like Kotterdam, that is, a canal for 
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every street The Jewa are very nnmerons, and 
have great influence as baukere and jewellers. 
Tbia is the only city that manofactnres the emalt 
used 80 extensively in painting on porcelain ; also 
borax is very extensively made here. Here also 
are tbe lapidaries, who grind the precious stones 
and cat the diamonds. !bi the muBenm are many 
£ne paintings ; among them is one by Vander 
Hels^ called *' The lEracle of Holland," It is a 
very large painting, containing twenty-five por- 
traits, all true to life, and most admirably done. 
These are considered by artists to be the best ptnv 
traits in the world. The palace is an immense 
building, and is tbe spring residence of the- king. 
It is finished in the most gorgeous and elaborate 
style with marble carvings. The ball-room is 180 
feet long and 90 feet wide, and 100 feet to the ceil- 
ing. The entire room, sides, roof, floor, and all, 
is composed of pure Carrara marble. Well may 
&e Dutch be proud of this, their greatest work of 
art, for there is nothing superior to it in all Eu- 
rope. 

The cholera has been very fatal of late in Bel- 
gium and Holland, and has carried off hundreds 
and thousands of all classes. 

To a Louisianian, Holland is an exceedingly in- 
teresting country. Here you find a people, who 
for centuries have been fighting great battles 
against their greatest enemy, the sea. They have 
often siLffered very much, occasionally whole vil- 
lages being swept away. Still they have not been 
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dieconraged, bat have rallied nader the severest 
misfortunes — built their levees higher, and given 
them more base, and now rest secure from the 
waves of the " stormy sea." Tear after year they 
tazed themselves, and built levee after levee, until 
at last they have triamphed. The levees are under 
the entire control of the General Government. A 
corps of engineers are kgpt always engaged in 
watching and repairing them. By tJiis means Hol- 
land is to-day one of the most prosperous and 
happy countries in Europe. 

We have only the Mississippi to levee. This 
can be done effectually. In Holland they have 
fought and conquered ^e Rhine and the Ocean. 
We should then take courage in Louisiana — change 
oar entire levee system — place it under the control 
of the State, and make it the duty of the Commis- 
sioner of Pnblic Works to take charge of all levees, 
from the Balize to the Arkansas line. Give them 
fall power to constmct, reboild, and repair all 
leveea at the expense of the general levee fimd, 
and then we will have no more overflows. 

Good-bye. I leave to-day for Berlin. 
Tours, very truly, 

H.W.A. 
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LETTER NO. XIX. 

BzBLnr, Horn, du Nobd, ^& 11, 1869. 
Editobs Advocate : 

This is a great city, fall of works of art, men 
of science, and regal splendor. It is one of the 
largest capitals of Europe, having a popnlation of 
nearly half a million of inhabitants. The great 
nmnber of Boldiers here gives to Serlin almost 
the air of a camp. Every morning at 11 o'clock 
they " momit gasjd " in true military style. A 
splendid band of mnsic plays, and 10,000 troops 
go throngh their military evolutions, and defile be- 
fore you to their several stations in and around the 
city. The river Spree, a small and elngg^ 
stream abont the size of the Tick&w, runs through 
the city, and commnnicates with the Oder and the 
Baltic on the one hand, and empties into the Elbe 
on the other. The eitnation of Eerlin is low and 
sandy, in the midst of a dreary plain. It is sur- 
prising that the fbondation of a town shoald have 
been laid on so uninteresting a spot ; bat it is far 
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TtioTo fnrprieing that it shonld have grown np, not- 
withatauding, into the flourishing capital of a great 
empire. Owing to the want of stone in the neigh- 
borhood, the largest portion of the buildings are 
made of brick and plaster. This gives to the city 
a samenesB, as if ^e great Frederick had given 
ont the building of the entire city by contract. 
Edinbargh, or London, or Paris, all have many evi- 
dences of antiquity, bat Berlin looks as if every 
house in it was plastered the same day. The good 
people of Boston and Ticksburg complain bitterly 
of their high hills and uneven streets. In this 
city they complain equally as much of their dead- 
level location and eta^nt gutters. The Friedrich- 
strwse is two miles long. There is not a foot of 
descent from one end of it to the other. 

Notwithstanding the disadvantages of situation, 
Berlin is certainly one of the finest cities in Eu- 
rope. Few great cities can show so much archi- 
tectnral splendor as is seen in the colossal Falace, 
the beautiful and classic Museum, the chaste Guard 
Honse, the great Opera, and the University oppo- 
site. These, with the Arsenal, the finest specimen 
of " warlike architecture " in the world, and the 
University, are all within a stone's throw of each 
other, and can be seen alternately by turning on 
one's heel. Most of these elegant buildings are 
situated on the great street called Unter der Linden, 
(under die linden tree,) from a double row of linden 
or lime trees, which form a shady walk in the cen- 
tre, while on each side is a carriage-way. It is the 
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principal and most magnificent street in the city. 
The Tiew along it is tenninated by the Branden- 
bnrg gate, a Bplendid afiair, and one of the great 
ornaments of the city. . It was built in 1792, and 
is an imitation of the Fropylsenm at Athens, bnt 
on a larger scale. The car of victory on the top 
of the gate, was carried to Home ae a trophy hy 
Napoleon, bat it was recovered by the Fmssians 
after the battle of Waterloo, who bestowed upon 
the goddess (the figure) after her retnm, the eagle 
and iron cross which she now bears. 

The Prussians not only aj^)ear to be great art- 
ists, bat are exceedingly patriotic, for they have al- 
most crowded their streets and pnblic sqaares with 
stataes and monnmente to their great benefactors. 
To their King Frederick the Great, they have re- 
cently erected the most magnificent statue, or rather 
group of statues, I ever beheld. It is by their great 
sculptor Kauch, (pronounced Kowk,) and is the 
grandest monnment in the wide world. It is bailt 
in the centre of the Unter der linden, opposite the 
Univeraity, and consists of a granite pedestal 2S 
feet high, presenting on each face bronze groups of 
the great commanders of the Seven Tears' War, on 
foot and horseback, all the size of life, and all por- 
traits in high rehef. 

Among the distingnisbed persons represented 
here are the Duke of Branswick, afterwards the 
commander of the allies against Domonriez, Prince 
Heiarich of Prussia, Generals Seydlitz and Zeithen, 
Counts Ton Finckenstein and von Carmer, Grann, 
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Leeeing, and Kant — the whole nnmber on the four 
'faces of the pedestal being 31. To reproduce 
theee correctly, the best authorities hare been coi^ 
suited, and authentic drawings, bnsts, and medals 
of the period have been strictly followed. This, 
as a matter of course, has inrolyed an immense 
amount of labor, but the value of the monument 
as an historical work, is thereby increased ten- 
fold. The costumes and arms of the time are given 
with equal accuracy. Above, there is at each cor- 
ner a female figure^ representing the four cardi- 
nal virtues — ^Prudence, Justice, Fortitude, and 
Temperance. Between them are bas-reliefs em- 
blematic of diffflrent periods of the monarch's life. 
In the first is represented his birth and education, 
civil and military. In the second relief, a muse is 
teaching the young prince history ; poioting ont to 
him the names of the commanders he most ad- 
mired — Alexander, Caesar, and Gnstavna Adolphus. 
In the third, Minerva is giving him a sword. In 
the foarth, the great king is represented after his 
defeat at EoUn, sitting down, and looking earnestly 
on the ground, on which he is drawing me lines of 
a plan with his cane. Tliis subject is ^miliar to 
every German. 

In the back-ground of the tablet are allegorical 
figures of Triumph and Victory, intimating that 
the defeat was retrieved. The other reliefe repre- 
sent him as encouraging the arts of peace. Now 
in the hut of a Silesian weaver — ^now playing on 
hh finto, or walking in the gardens of " Sans- 



D,gn,-.rihyGOO^Ie 



ISO TSATELB OF A BCOAX PUJITBB J 

BOQci." From the centre of this group rises th» 
moDarch himself, seated on horseback. This statae 
is 17 feet 8 inches high, and although colossal, it 
is in such beantiiQl proportion that its great size it 
toned down in a wondffffol manner. The horse ia 
poised in a trotting position, with two feet raised. 
The long waUdng-cane, the three-cornered hat, the 
pistol holsters, are all copied minutely irom the 
relics of the great king. I have thue been perhaps 
tedions in the description of this grand monument. 
It is the greatest triumph of the greatest artist since 
the days of Michael Angelo, and is well worth a 
trip across the Atlantic to see it. 

Banch is but recently dead. He has also left 
behind him many other statues which have immw* 
talized his name. Among them are his " King 
Frederick and Louisa," in marble, at Charlotten- 
burg. The mnsenm at Berlin is, however, the 
" great lion " of the city. It has just been entirely 
remodelled. A long row of pillars now fronts the 
Unter den Linden, and a magnificent new building 
has been added to the main edi£ce. The great 
Cornelius, the best fresco painter now ItTing, has 
for years given his whole time and talents towards 
ornamenting this splendid structure. The walls of 
the colonnade, and the ceilings of the interior, are 
covered with classic works, by the best living paint- 
ers. The museum is the pride of the city, and is 
under the direction of the government. It con- 
tains on the ground floor the Antiquarium ; on the 
second the Sculpture Oallery, and on the third Aoqie 
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tiie Picture Gallery. Among the antique statiiary 
is " The Boy Praying," foand in the bed of the 
Tiber. It is of bronze, md is one of the very best 
Bpecimens of antique art. The picture gallery ia 
divided into nnmerona small compartmentB, with 
appropriate labels over each apartment, deacribing 
the pictures, and giving the names of their authors. 
The [Berlin Gallery does not rank so high as those 
of Dresden and Munich, in works of firgt-rat« ex- 
cellence, but it has good specimens of a great nnm- 
ber of masters of the early German and Italian 
schools. Baphael has one or two paintings here, 
after his best style. Titian and Andrea del Sarto 
are also fully represented. Murillo, and Carlo 
Dolce, and Guido are also to be seen on the can- 
vaeed walls ; but the pride of this gallery is the 
large number of German and Dutch paintings of 
the highest order. Lucas Cranach and Hans Hol- 
bein may be called the fathers of the German 
Bchool. They lired in the days of Martin Luther. 
Many of their paintings are now as fresh aa if the 
colors were mixed on yesterday. 

Lessing, the great German artist, ia here seen 
in all his glory. His great painting of the "Burn- 
ing of John Hues," is now in the Dnsseldorf Gal- 
lory at New York. Here is his " Trial of Hubs," 
and many other pieces which have given him im- 
mortality. In this gallery I noticed a fine picture 
by an artist not known to &me, but in portrait 
painting the best I ever saw. It is Balthazar Den- 
ner, a Dutch painter. It is the portrait of an old 
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man, and cost $10,000. I have never seen Bach 
details in any {»ctnre. The color of the eyes is 
perfect ; every freckle, e^ry crow's-foot and wrin- 
kle are as well de&ned as if the living man was 
before you. Here also I noticed a painting of great 
merit by Ton Laeck, another Dntchman. It 
seemed to attract great attention, and I, in com- 
pany with some English ladies, walked up to look 
at it It was " Yenus smacking the back of Cu- 
pid." The goddess seemed angry, and was laying 
on with might and main, while the little rascal was 
red with spanking, and seemed to be cryiog at the 
top of his longs. 

The University of Berlin stands deservedly 
among the very £rst of Earope. As a medical 
school it ranks the first in Germany, and has 1,500 
stndentfl. Here are students from all parts of Uie 
world, many from the United States. Jena, and 
Bonn, and Heidelbnrg are all fine institutions, bnt 
Berlin possesses many advantages over all, Vienna 
not excepted. 

The Arsenal, (Zenghace,) a building of faultless 
architecture, was erected in 1695. Above the win- 
dows, round the inner court, are 23 masks, admiral 
biy carved in stone, by Schlilter, representing the 
hnman £ace in the agonies of death. On the 
ground floor are cannon and artillery of various 
kinds. On the second floor are ranged 100,000 
stand of arms. Here are also a great many cu- 
riouB old guns of every age, used when gunpowder 
was first invented. Here also are seven bunches of 
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keys, of varionB fortresses, taken by Prossiaa arms. 
Also 1,000 stand of colors, mostly taken from the 
French, at Paris, in 1815. 

Berlin has not many very fine chnrehes ; the 
mOBt remarkable is the Oathedral, (Dom.) It is the 
bnrial place of the royal &mily, and contains the 
remains of many BOTereigns in gilded coffins. I 
travelled all night from Amsterdam to this city, 
expressly to hear the " Berlin Choir " sing the 
Mendelssohn psalms, onaccompanied by instru- 
mental mnsic. I arrived in time Sunday morning, 
and repaired to the cathedral, where I was well re- 
paid for my long night's jonmey. The sermon was 
preached in 6erman,.(aU of which was Dutch to 
me,) bnt \the music was most admirable. It was 
fer superior to any choma at any opera I had ever 
heard; 

The mannfectories of Berlin are very great 
Iron, copper, and bronze are manoiactored here 
into a thonsand different articles. China-ware, 
glass, jewelry, musical instrumenta, mathematical 
and astronomical instruments, boots, shoes, and 
woolles goods — all these articlea are manniactDred 
in a very superior manner, and ^ve employment 
to thousands of operatives. 

Berlin also excels in works of "high art" — 
painting and stataary. Here are found the studioB 
of the great Gennan living masters. 

Immediately beyond the Brandenburg gate 
commences the Park, (Thiergarten.) It is a lovely 
spot, containing 500 acres of land, and is shaded 
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hj tall trees, interspersed with groups of shrab- 
bery. Here and there are open spaces for ponds 
and statnary, and elegant romantic coffee-honses. 
The ProsBianB hare made this an earthly paradise. 
Here are beautiM walks and delightfal drives, and 
" rotten rows," witli statnes and fountains and 
flowers interspersed. 

Potsdam is the Versailles of Berlin. It is abont 
26 miles distant by rail, and is a small place, being 
ooly remarkable for its palaces, and the gardens 
of " Sans-eottci." These grounds are very elegantly 
laid off, and extend for many miles in every direc> 
tion. The Palace of Charlottenbnrg, in these gar- 
dens, is a most remarkable pile of marble and gilt. 
It was built by Frederick the Great, after his long 
wars were over, in order to show the world that he 
was not entirely hrdke. Money has been sq^uan- 
dered here in every conceivable manner. Such a 
profusion of mosaics, tortoise-shell, alabaster, mala- 
chite, amber, and lapis lazuli was never seen be- 
fore. The visitor is required to take ofF his shoes, 
and put on felt slippers, in walking through the 
apartments of this palace, for the floors ar^ all of 
-the finest mosaics. 

The old king etill lives at " Sans-souci." Poor 
old man I He is in a dying condition. His disease 
is softening of the brain, brought on by drinking 
too much Cliqnot champagne ! for he was no one- 
hotile man, but a good honest drinker ! His palace, 
although surrounded by all the trappings of roy- 
alty, looks cold and dreary. The solitary sentinel 
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paces Blowly in front of tho door, while none enter 
except his physician or the next of kin. tLiB/aitfir 
fyl Bnbjeeta pass by, and crack their jokes about 
old Clifuot, as they call hijQ, with Q. think) great 
irreverence I 

""Weary lies the head that wears a crown." 
Yes, this poor old king seems to have a hard time 
of it, withoat even the sympathy of hia people, for 
he never had tiieir affections. 

In the Garrison Kirche (Church of the Garri- 
son) are the remains of the great Frederick, in a 
plain MQC coffin. It looks like a box of sheel^iron, 
and in no manner like the sarcophagus of a great 
monarch. Over this coffin are suspended the 
eagles and standards taken from Napoleon's armies 
at leipsic and Waterloo, in order to appease the 
manes of Frederick, whose sword had been taken 
from his tomb by Napoleon, and carried off to 
Paris ; a fitting atonement to the shade of the old 
hero for this paltry theft. . I noticed on the terraced 
gardens of " Sans-eonci," onr ordinary pumpkin 
planted, and the vines trailed along, with the ripe 
red and yellow fruit hanging very artistically down 
the terraces, making oar democratic vegetable not 
<Bily naefnl but ornamental. " A dainty diah to 
set before a king." 

I called on our Minister, Gov. Wright, who was 
very kind and attentive to me. Our talented 
young friend, Ed. Butler, of Iberville, is attached 
to this legation. He gave me a real Louisianiao 
welcome, and made my stay in Berlin very agree- 
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able. We went to the grand opera together, and 
witnessed the performance of an extraordinary bal- 
let, which is now all the 'rage in Berlin. Our 
young iriend stands very high here in diplomatic 
circles, and is destined to he a prominent man in 
our State. Saccess to him, for he is as clerer a 
fellow as ever lived. 

For many years Berlin has heen the residence 
of many men of great scientific attainments. 
Among them were the celebrated Alexander von 
Humboldt, a name known in every land, and hon- 
ored by all. Kings and emperors were prond to 
have him as an associate, while this truly great 
man looked with contempt on all the honors they 
showered upon him. He died very recently, and 
lies bnried a few miles from the city. His grave 
is visited by all lovers of science, and his memory 
is revered by prince and people. 

Adien. I leave to-morrow for Dresden. 
Very troly yonrs, 

H. W. A. 
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LETTER NO. XX. 

TioTOBU HoTiL, Dbebdkit, Saxobt, 
8^t 10, 1869. 
Edttobs Abtooatb : 

I reached this old bnt very interesting city in 
six honrB from Berlin— distance 116 miles— fare 110 
silbergroshens, or about $3. Saxony has for many 
years played a very important part in the history 
of the world, and its capital was often the scene of 
terrible conflicts of contending armies. During 
the Seven Tears' War, Frederick the Great besieged 
this city, and in later times ]!^apoleon L came to 
ita relief, while surrounded by the troops of the 
Allies. It was on this memorable occasion that 
Gen. Moreau was killed. This great general, who 
had immortalized himself at the battle of Hohen- 
linden, -was now with the allied sovereigns. The 
beleagnering forces extended all round the old 
town, from the barrier of Pirna on the Elbe, to the 
marsh of Preisnitz. Near the small village of 
Kacknitz stood a group of monnted officers, on the 
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27th day of Angust, 1813. At the command of 
Napoleon they were fired on, he saying " that he 
suspected there were some emaU generals among 
them." The first shot took eflFect — ^Moreau fell. 
Both legs, which were cut off hy a cannon ball, 
are buried here. A large square block of granite, 
Bormonnted by a helmet, haB been erected on the 
spot where he received his mortal wound, with this 
inscription ; " Morean, the hero, fell here, by the 
side of Alexander, 27th August, 1813." His body 
was conveyed to St. Petersburg, and buried there 
in great state. The distance of the shot was so 
great, that Napoleon had it accurately measured, 
and found it to be esactly 2,000 yards — about a 
mile and a quarter. Napoleon III. did much better 
shooting than that at the battle of Solferino. At 
three miles he did good work with his rifle cannon. 
Dresden is situated on the Elbe, a clear and ro- 
mantic stream, about two or three hundred yards 
wide. It has been called the "German Florence." 
Its delightful situation, its fine collection of rare 
and elegant paintings, its statuary and ite jewels, I 
should think would make it compare fevorably 
with the great Italian city. I find many Ameri- 
cana here, with their children at school. They tell 
me that in music and the modem languages, Dr^- 
den has great advantages. For ages, the china of 
this place has been in much demand, Ite porce- 
lain manuiactorieB are still carried on to a great 
extent, while the painting on china seems to have 
taken rank among the lovers of " high art." 
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Bat the pride of Dresden is her gallery of 
paintiDgs. l^ie alone brings tboasands to Saxony, 
from all parts of the world. When the great Na- 
poleon robbed all Europe of its paintings, not even 
excepting the Vatican at Rome, he spared this gal- 
lery, and seemed to take a great delight in visiting 
it. Frederick, while bombarding the city, ordered 
his engineera to save the gallery of paintings. He 
battered down walla, and chnrcheB, and palaces. 
He entered Dresden as a conc^ueror, bnt asked per- 
mission of the captive monarch to visit this gallery 
as a stranger, so mnch did he esteem these paint- 
ings. Among the 2,000 paintings exhibited here, 
I have not room to describe but two or three. The 
first in the gallery, and perhaps the best painting 
ont of Italy, is the celebrated " Madonna di San 
Sisto," by Kaphael. The sainted Pope Sixtus, 
frem whom the picture is named, is represented on 
the one side, gazing with pious and trembling awe 
npon the figure of the Yirgin, who is soaring np 
to heaven, in all the majesty with which the Bo- 
man Catholic religion has surrounded her, bearing 
in her arms the divine Child. The head of the Tir- 
pn is perhaps nearer the perfection of female bean- 
ty than any thing on canvas. It is truly impress- 
ive and beautiful. Opposite to the pope kneels 
St. Barbara ; her youthful beauty and fervor con- 
trast most admirably with his aged form. Below 
this group are two angelic children, their counte- 
nances beaming with intelligence and pure inno- 
cence. With eyes nptnmed to the central figures 
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of the picture, tiiej are the happiest effort of the 
great artist. Thia pictare was purchased &om a 
convent at Piacenza for 17,000 ducats, about S^,000, 
and is now considered more valaable than all the 
jewels in " the crown the Bonrbou lost" An ele- 
gant apartment is appropriated to this great paint- 
ing, and there yon maj recline on the solas &oin 
morning till night, with nothing to interrupt the 
pleasant reverie prodnced by a dose atodj of this 
great work of art. There ie, perhaps, no painting 
more generally copied, and more nnmereuBlj dis- 
tributed through the Chi-istiBn world. In the world 
of art it ranks only second to " The Tranafignra- 
tion," in the Vatican at Rome. 

The next great painting is the " La Jfotte," by 
Oorreggio. Th^ is considered the master-piece of 
this great Italian, and all the powers of his art are 
here united to make it a perfect work. It is a repre- 
sentation of the Madonna and Child, and is called 
" Notts," (night,) because it represents the Mother 
and Child in a dark room, and the only light pro- 
duced is &om the supematiual halo emitted from 
tlie infant Savionr. The effect is truly astonishing. 
The Virgin mother, who bends over the Infant, is 
tindazzled, while another female draws back, veil- 
ing her eyes with her hand, as if unable to endure 
the radiance. Far off throngh the gloom of night 
we see the morning just breaking along the eastern 
horizon, emblem of the " Day-spring from on high." 
Correggio did not, like Kembrandt, in these effects 
attempt to ^ve the color of lamp-light The emit- 
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ting the light from the child, though a supernatu- 
ral illusion, IB eminentl/ BucceBsfal ; it looks neither 
forced nor improbable. In the adaptation of light 
and Bhadow to the illnsioo of the subject, it is cei> 
tainly one of the greatest triumphs of modem art 
These two are the gems of the gallery. There are 
many other paintings of rare excellence, by the 
old masters. Habens and Titian, Dosso Doasi and 
Guido, Paul Veronese and Andrea del Sarto, Girard 
Dow, and Albert Durer, Holbein, Paul Potter, 
Bembrandt, Van Byck, and TenierB, are all here 
represented by their master-pieces of the " divine 
art" 

The next great curiosity in Dresden is the 
" Green Tault," in which are large suites of rooms 
filled with cnriosities, articles of virtu, gold and 
silver plate, and precions jewels. For many years 
the kings of Saxony drew immenee revenneB &om 
their silver mines at Freiburg, and they aU seem 
to have had a strange fancy in spending their 
money in the purchase of what might very prop- 
erly be called an immense curiosity-shop. I saw 
many rare jewels in this vault, of surpassing beau- 
ty : the diamond decorations of the elector, con- 
sisting of buttons, collar, sword-hilt and scabbard, 
fill of diamonds of great size. The three brilliants 
in the epanlette weigh 50 carats each. Put the 
most remarkable stone of all is the green hrilUant, 
weighing 160 grains 1 considered the finest of the 
kind in the world. These treasures are contained 
in eight apartments, each exceeding the previous 



D,gn,-.rihyGOO^Ie 



142 I^EUTEtS OF A SUQAS riAIfTZB ; 

oDe in tho splendor and rictmess of its contents. 
In one of these apartments I noticed " The Fall of 
Lucifer and the Wicked Angels," cnt out of one 
block or piece of ivory, containing 142 fignres ; 
two gobleta composed entirely of cut gems, valued 
each at S0,000 francs ; a chimney-piece of Dresden 
china, sparklmg with precious stones ; "He Court 
of the Great Mogul," represented in pure gold, val- 
ued at $60,000. These are a few of the rare and 
costly trinkets seen here. 

lie armory is in the " Zwinger," a lai^ public 
bnilding, and contains the most perfect specimens 
of armor now in existence; &r superior to the 
Tower at London. Here yon pass, for 100 yards 
or more, through long files of moi^ited knights, 
with steel-clad armor, their visors down, and lances 
in rest, seemingly ready for the chai^. Two of 
these tilting suits of armor deserve particular no- 
tice. They each weigh 200 pounds, and are fin- 
ished in the moat classic and elaborate style. The 
surface is covered with reliefs, representing the la- 
bors of Hercules, the Golden Fleece, and Thesens 
and Ariadne, all evincing the hand of the master 
artist. In another apartment I saw the little 
cocked hat of Peter the Great, and the boots which 
Napoleon wore at the battle of Dresden. Here 
also is a specimen of pure silver, taken &om the 
Freiburg mines ; it ia large enongh and has been 
used for the elector's dinner-table. Here also is a 
great curiosity, the only one I ever saw of the kind 
—it is a long tube, formed by lightning falling ott 
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a bed of aand, which has been partially melted bj 
the electric flaid, wherever it took its course, and 
thus has made " a hollow rope of Band." 

Dresden has an old appearance. It is a very 
qniet place. The sound of the hammer or the 
buzz of the machine-shop is never heard. Its prin- 
cipal mannfactoriea seem to be in porcelain and 
musical instruments. The arts flourish here, par- 
ticularly the art of painting on china, in which 
they greatly excel all other places. There are but 
few fine churches. The court church, between the 
bridge and the palace, is not by any means an im- 
posing building. It is, however, decorated in all 
the gorgeous drapery of the Italian style. 

The royal family profess the Catholic religion, 
though their subjects are Lutherans. Augnstus II., 
as the price of obtaining the crown of Poland, ab* 
jured the Protestant religion, of which his ances- 
tors had been the earliest and most faithful sup- 
porters. The two religions seem to be getting 
along very well together. There does not appear 
to be any jealonsy between them. The large masa 
of the German people are free-thinkers. They read 
the ponderous works of Immanael Kant, and 
drink oceans of lager-bier. Thus fortified, they 
are ready to dispute with St. Peter himself, or chop 
logic with John Bunyan, John Calvin, John Wes- 
ley, or John Hughes. 

Few European capitals contain a greater nnm- 
ber of objects calculated to gratify the cariosity of 
the, intelligent traveller. It is the residence of 
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laaaj men of leaniiiig and talent, who contribute 
much to make society agreeable. The opera is 
good, and mnsic is mnch cnltirated. The climate 
is generally mild and agreeable, while food and 
lodging are not dear. It is now mach resorted to 
by English and Americans, for education and econ- 
omy. It has neither fine etreets nor imposing pub- 
lic bnildings, bat its situation is pretty, and its en- 
vironB really delightful. The terrace of Bmhl runs 
along the left; bank of the Elbe, and forma a delight- 
ful promenade. On this terrace are two very ele- 
gant caf^s, the " Keale " and the " Belvidere," 
where the elite of Bresden are seen every evening. 
Besides these, there are numerous fine "lager- 
bier " saloons. The beer here is very good. I 
much prefer it to the cheap wines of the county. 

Last night I went to the opera, and heard the 
comic piece of " Herr Fantalon," or " Good-night, 
Mr. Simmons." It was well given by the beat art- 
ists of the city. Whether this opera was written 
in consequence of the retiring from politics of oar 
old friend from Iberville, I know not ; but the music 
was good, and the principal male singer reminded 
me very much of the broad proportions of my old 
Democratic friend, who always carried much weight 
in ojir legislative deliberations. 

We get nothing from Dresden but china-ware 
and musical instruments. China-ware, or porce- 
lain, was originally brought from the coantry aft^ 
which it is named, and was first made in Europe 
at this place in 1710, by one Botticher, an a]phe- 
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mist, who, after wastiiig a great deal of the gold of 
his patron, Angnstna L of Poland, in hia search 
for tlie philosopher's stone, atnmbled by accident 
on a more sore method of producing the precious 
metals, hj the discoveiy of an art which has aerved 
to enrich his countrymen. The Dresden china is 
not so valnable as the Sdvres. It is, howerer, more 
dnrable, and mnoh better adapted to practical nse. 
It graces the tables of all the crowned heads of 
Eorope, and is mnch songht after by the wealthy 
aristocracy of every land. 

Adieu. I leave for Vienna to-morrow, in which 
great ci^ I expect to be " a qoiet lookeron " for a 
few days. 

Tmly your fiiend, 

H.W.A. 
7 
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LETTEK NO. XXI. 

HoTKL i-'Aoinuv s'Ob, VooniA, Amntu, 
Stpt 18, 1859. 
Editobs Adtooatb : 

I have the pleflsore to write 70a to-day from the 
banks of the '* dark-roIliDg Danube." IVom Dres- 
den to this city is 18 hours bj rail. The road 
posses through Saxon-Switzerland, Bohemia, and 
Horavia. At Prague I took breakfast, and spent 
an hour in examining the Bohemian ware so much 
prized in our coontiy, and in &ct all orer the world 
where good taste is cultivated and good wine drank. 
It is mostly manufactured in the city of Prague, 
this being the principal employment of its inhabit- 
ants. In the mann&ctories here I saw a beantifbl 
article, the " wine cooler," made of frosted glass. 
It is really very beaatiful, and will be a great 01^ 
nament to the dining-table. 

Prague is a large city, with a population of 
150,000 inhabitants, and is beautifully situated on 
the banks of the Moldau, jn a lovely valley, ear- 
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rounded by romantic hills. Here was fouglit, once 
upon a time, a certain great battle, many years 
ago, with tlie mnaic of which oor Bchool-miBses are 
pretty well acquainted, for I verily believe that Uie 
" Battle of Prague" and " Days of Absence" were 
the first two pieces of music I ever heard on the 
piano. Bohemia is a beautifnl, nndnlating conn> 
try, and reminds me very much of the lands 
sronnd Hnntsville in North Alabama. Here tiie 
grasses, buckwheat, rye, and Indian com flonriah 
well, and yield large crops. 

Between Prague and Vienna are large pastures 
covered with thousands of sheep and cattle. The 
shepherds dress in a very romantic style, and are 
always seen in the midst of their flocks. I saw a 
great many Gypsies on the roadside in their rude 
tents, but did not see the " Boberaian Girl," of 
whom we all have heard so much in poetry and in 
song. These Gypsies form a large portion of the 
population of Bohemia. They are still nomadic, and 
wander about from place to place, mending a few 
tin-pans, stealing a little grain, and occasionally a 
child of some wealthy man, and then restoring it 
again for a large reward. The Austrian govent- 
ment seems to deal gently with these " children of 
the woods." They are permitted to roam wherever 
they please, and pitch their tents in field or forest. 
During the sommer months they establish quite 
extensive villages on the banks of the Moldan, and 
live on fish and fowl. The women tell fortnnee, 
and sing and dance ; while the men are idle, lazy 
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vagabonds, too procd to b^, but perfectly wiUiog 
to steal. They keep up their nationality, and pride 
themselTeB on their ancestors, of whom they of 
course know but little. It is generaUy believed 
they came from Hindostan, but that they may all 
go to the d — ^I, seems to be the pious wish of every 
civilized community, where the rights of " menm 
and tuum " are ackiowledged. The men are gen- 
eraUy dark-featured and nngainly, but the women 
are oiten very, pretty. With dark raven hair and 
coal-black eyes, they have often captivated men 
of rank and fortune, and even princes of royal 
blood. The romantic novelist and the crack- 
brained Itard have ever had a penchant for the 
Gypsy. The Gypsy hat uid ttie Gypsy dress 
have attracted the attention of the French milliners, 
while the " Qaeen of the Gypsies " has been the 
object of envy for many a bread-and-butter school- 
miss, who sighed for red scarfs, and bare feet, and 
running brooks. The Gypsy lives in story and in 
song, and has been the heroine of many a delight- 
fnl opera. 

But here we are in Yienna. It is vety pleas- 
antly situated on the Danube, and contains a popu- 
lation of 450,000 inhabitants. It looks- more like 
Paris than any European city I have seen. The 
streets are wide and well paved, and the cabmen, 
with fine horses, drive up and down the thorough- 
feres like so many Jehus. The Danube is about 
the size of the Ohio, but much deeper. It is navi- 
gated hj a great many steamers, making rega- 
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lar trips to varioaB ports, bnt all of them Bmall and 
very tmcomfortable. Vienna ia remarkable for its 
cofieie-honses, for here it was that this great insti- 
tution began. The caf^s are generally kept by the 
girla of Vienna. They are really beautifol, dreas 
very neatly, and present yon with a cap of coffee 
in a very smiling and gracetiil manner. These es- 
tablishments are fitted up in the most gorgeous and 
costly manner, and are the resort of the gay and 
&BhioDable of the city. I saw this eveiiing in the 
Cafg Leopoldstadt a sight that is not nsoally seen 
in any other European city. A richly dressed 
Greek was sipping his coffee with a "turbaned 
Turk," while a Cossack and an Austrian soldier 
were smoking their meerschanms with one of the 
" tribe of Barabbas." 

The fare is very good in Vienna, bat I do not 
like the Aostrian wine. Tokay is druik very freely 
here. I cannot bear it Its taste is too aromatic, 
and gives to the mind the nnpleasant idea of its 
being dmgged or medicated. It is made in Hun- 
gary oat of the white grape, and is mach esteemed 
by the bon vivants of Anstria. To bring on the 
"board" a bottle of "Imperial Tokay," is consid- 
ered in Aastria the highest mark of hospitality to 
the invited guest 

In Vienna, the Oroat and the Bohemian, the 
Morarian and the Dalmatian, the Hungarian and 
the Venetian, all meet, dressed in their peculiar 
costumes, which give to this city a very gay and 
picturesque appearance. The Turks visit this city 
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in great Qnmhers, and earrr on an immenBe trade. 
This ia in every respect the most oriental city in 
Christian Europe, except Moscow. Its trade with 
the Black Sea is very great, and its communication 
now with Constantinople and the East almost direct 

I spent yesterday in the pictnre galleries and 
the arsenal. Tho paintings are very fine, particu- 
larly in the gallery of Prince lichtenstein. It is 
astonishing what immense fortunes seem to have 
accumolated in the hands of private persons in 
this coontry. In the United States, when a man 
gets to be worth a million of dollars, we call him 
rich ; but here are numbers of the aristocracy of 
Anstria worth from fifly to one hundred millions 
each. This magnificent gallery, the Lichtenstein, 
occnpying an immense palace, is valned at several 
millions pounds sterling. In it are over two Uioa- 
sand paintings, many of them by the best masters, 
and all good specimens of this great art. I saw 
here the greatest prothsion of Bubens and Van 
Dyck, I have yet seen out of Belgium. IRubens ia 
a coarse and fiorid painter. He portrays the pas- 
sions very well, and is great in crucifixions and 
death scenes, but will not compare with the great 
Italian masters in his madonnas or other pieces of 
repose and devotion. I have thus far seen but two 
or three of Baphael'a pictures. They are really 
divine, and to my humble judgment far superior to 
any thing of Bubens at Antwerp or the Hague. 

In the Imperial Arsenal I saw the ri^ cannon 
taken by the Austrians from the French at the bat- 
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tie of Solferino. It is a handBome brass gnn, and 
from it tlio AoBtrians have already made a great 
many of a similar kind, and of a larger calibre. 
This French gmi has six rifles, and did good execn- 
tion at a distance of three miles, point blank. The 
arsenal is filled with a vast amonnt of artillery of 
every size and every improvement, besides hoge 
stacks of rifles and mnskets, enongh to *' put the 
world in arms." Then the artillery wagons, and the 
baggage wagons, and the camp wagons, all filling an 
immense inclosore around the arsenal, give to the 
place really a very warlike appearance. The wagons 
are made strong, bnt light, and their bodies consist 
of willow-osier work. I really envied the Austrian 
government the having eo many of th^ie light, and 
handsome wagons, for I think I could put a few of 
them to far better uses than hauling gunpowder 
and cannon balls. I wonld put them to hauling 
sugar-cane, and fill their ample sides with swelling 
ears of Indian corn. " Peace has its conquests as 
well as war." I much prefer to fight crab-grass 
and cockle-burs, to mortal men of fiesh and blood ; 
and such modest unpretending tools as the plough, 
the hoe, and the spade, are much more congenial to 
my nature than broadswords, smooth-bores, and 
grape-shot 

Last night I went to the opera, and was much 
delighted at the fine music The theatre or opera 
house is not so fine as that at Berlin ; the music is, 
however, delightfol, perhaps the y&^y best in the 
world. 
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To-day bdng Sonday, I have spent in viaiting 
the dmrohes. I heard mass at 8t Peter's. The 
singing was good, aod the o^;an well played. At 
the chnrch of the Capnchins lie the mortal remains 
of all of the House of Hapehm^. Here also re- 
poses Kapoleon IL, Dnke of Beichstadt, bj the side 
of his mother 3Iaria Lonisa. An arrangement is 
already made by which the body of the yomig Na- 
poleon will soon be taken to Paris, and placed by 
the side of his illnstrions sire. The finest cathedral 
in Vienna, however, is St. Stephen's. It was be- 
gan as early as 1359, and completed in 1433. The 
steeple is iZ8 feet high, and the largest bell, cast 
oat of 180 TorkiBh cannon, weighs 40,000 ponnds t 
In this chnrch is bnried the celebrated Prince 
Engene, the great general and compamon-in-anns 
of the Dnke of Marlborongh. In the chnrch of 
St. Augustine is a magnificent monnment to the 
memory of the Dnchess Ohristiana, by Canova. 
It represents im open tomb, with several figures (in 
marble) as large as life, walking into it It is a 
most beaatifitl conception, and well worthy of the 
great artist, la this same chnrch, in the Loretto 
chapel, are all the hearts of the members of the 
Hapaborg family, preserved in silver nms. 

In this great capital there are hundreds of ele- 
gant palaces. Among them Prince Lichtenstein's, 
Prince Eeterhazy's, Connt Czemin's, and Gonnt 
Bchonbom's, are the principal. In all these pal- 
aces are fine galleries of paintings and statnaty, 
costly jewels, and rare articles of viriu. The im- 
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peiial cabinets of aDtiqmtiea and of minerala are 
the veiy best in exist^ice. Here are the finest 
Bpecimena of the Tariooa minerals that the earth 
and sea contaio, and most tastefiillj arranged, -with 
appropriate descriptions. Among them I noticed a 
pearl as large as mj fist It looked as if all &e rays 
of the rainbow had been concentred in it. Here 
are precious stones of every description in the larg- 
est profusion, fix)m Oolcondia's precious, gems " of 
purest ray serene," to Ural's malaohite, all " dressed 
in living green." Here ia seen gold from " Afi-io's 
homing sands," and white granite &om " Green- 
land's icy monntains." 

To the student of nature, to the lover of the 
natnral sciences, this imperial collection is a treat 
indeed. My companion, Br. Smith, is a fine ge- 
ologist, and naturally a great lover of its kindred 
science mineralogy. He lingered for horn's and 
hours examining these fine specimens of nature's 
wealth ; at last when compelled to leave, sighed to 
find that he could not stay longer. Around the 
city of "Vienna are a great many places of amuse- 
ment and attraction. The Frater is an immense 
incloeure, (the Hyde Park of Yienna,) and is well 
studded with fine shady trees, and interspersed witb 
groups of shrubbery and nice resting-places for the 
million. Here are thousands of tame deer for the 
Imperial tables. In the suburbs, only a mile or « 
two, is the palace of Schfjobrun, the summer resi- 
dence of the emperor. Napoleon lived here when 
he was master of Yienna, and here his son, the 
7* 
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Dnke of Beichstadt, lived and died. The gardens 
attached to this palace are beautiful ; thej extend 
up the Bides of the mountain on which is built " the 
Gloriette," a beaatifiil, airy, opea enrnmer-hoiiBe, 
on the top of which is a promenade, commanding 
a most magnificent Tiew of Vienna and its environs. 
Near this " Gloriette " is Hitteldorf, the emperor's 
groimdB, inclosed bj a high stone wall, and con- 
taining 8,000 wild boars ; and here is the place 
where the Austrian aristocracy assemble every fall 
to amnse themselves in that time-honored German 
sport of " hnnting the boar." "With ns matters are 
reversed ; the horea hunt ne, and generally succeed, 
mnch to onr annoyance, in finding ns 1 

I went tills evening to hear the celebrated Straus, 
(prononnced StrowB.) He plays with his band every 
Sunday evening at a fashionable eatabliBhment in 
the snlmrbs of Vienna. The mnsio was tmly mag- 
nificent, especially the waltzes and schottishes, for 
which StraoB has so long been &moa8. There is 
a story liere that Straus was once deep in love vrith 
a daughter of the archdulie. His love was not ap- 
preciated, or requited. On her wedding-day he 
was summoned to attend with his band, and play 
for the aaaembled gaeata, the bridal party. He 
did so, and composed expressly for the occasion a 
waltz which was played then, but has never been 
performed since. The blushing bride asked him 
to play one of his sweetest waltzes ; inmiediately 
be obeyed. She took the floor with her partner. 
The music was splendid — on went the waltz — the 
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maeic was deliciona — still the waltz went on — the 
moBic became rsTishing — the waltz went on and 
on and on — sweeter and sweeter was the music — 
&6ter and faster became the waltz, until the bean- 
tifol bride dropped dead upon the floor, a victim 
to the intoxicating influence of Strans's mosic I I 
do not know whether this story be true or not, but 
one thing I do know, that his waltzes are really 
charming ; and if any thing in the shape of mnsio 
could kill a man or a woman, Straus's waltzes 
would. I wish I could write you more about this 
great city, for to me it is the most agreeable and 
interesting of all the cities I have visited. The 
womea here, notwithstanding the pouting Austrian 
lip, are beautiful, and exceedingly agreeable and 
kind to strangers. As a " looker on in Vienna," 
I have learned much in this imperial city, and 
shall always congratulate myself in having visited 
it. At present, the great drawback to Austrian 
prosperity is the wretched condition of her cur^ 
rency. This is 20 per cent, below par. She pays 
and feeds this day 600,000 soldiers I No wonder 
the nation is impoverished and the treasury bank- 
rupt. Adieu, 

Yours truly, 

H.W.A. 
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HoTKL DK Jii. Tills, Tsnm, AsetBU. 
Sept. 80, 1859. 

EnnoBS Adtooatb: 

From Yienna to this place is 363 miles, time 
24 hours, fare 34 florins, or |17. The nilwsj 
passes over the Styrian Alps, or rather midor 
them, for I connted 47 tminels 1 Oar roads across 
the AUeghanies and the Cmnberland Jloontaiiis 
are works of great skill, hot this ig the most her- 
culean enterprise I have ever seen. It is a doable 
track the whole distance, and bnilt in the most 
substantial manner. The eceneiy as yon pass along 
throngh Styria is Tery fine, resembling in a very 
remarkable manner the most pictnresqne portions 
of Switzerland. I noticed tliat the farmers along 
the road in many places plant our Indian com, 
and cnt it while green as fodder for their horses 
and cattle. Indeed this seems to be their principal 
crop, and appears to hare taken the place of the 
grasses in a great degree. Bnckwheat also floor- 
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ishes well here, and ia generally grown. The zigzag 
coarse of the cars as they wind around the moan- 
tains, gives the traveller a heantifal panorama of 
the coaiiti7 through which he passes. One station 
is on the very top of a high pealc of the Alps ; you 
then descend gradually, and dive into the bowels 
of the earth for a mile or two, and come out within 
a few hundred yards from the place where you be- 
gan the descent. As we approached the Adriatic, 
we could see the faivoff Carpathian Uoontaina on 
the confines of Hongary. For miles and miles be- 
fore you reach the Adriatic, the whole coantry is 
one wild, rugged, barren waste, with but a few 
scattering huts, and no evidences of civilization. 
This portion of Illyria is only occupied as sheep 
wal^ for I did not see an indosore of any kind, 
not even a garden spot. The whole country seems 
to be one huge, rugged, iU-shapen rock, covered 
with mosses and lichens which afford a scanty sub* 
sisteuce for sheep and goats. As the sun rose o'er 
this cold and bleak region, we came in sight of 
the calm and beautiful Gulf of Yeuice. 

Trieste, the principal conmiercial city of Austria, 
(in fitct the only seaport of any importance,) is sit- 
uated at the head of the Adriatic or Gulf of Venice, 
aud lies iu the shape of a crescent It contains 
about 80,000 inhabitants, most of whom are Italians, 
Greeks, and Turks. But few white people live here. 
I took a commissionaire and went over the place, 
but I must say was a good deal disaj^oiuted. 
There are no works of art here, no statuary, no 
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pomtinga ; commerce is king. Tids is the home of 
the celebrated Uoyd Steamers, vhich leare once 
s 'week for Constantinople, Alexandria, Bmyma, 
&c. Ships from all parts of the world are hei«, 
and on the qu&ya are seen large quantities of cotton 
being reshipped to the Tsrions portions of t^ie 
Anstrian empire. 

I went to-day to tlie celebrated Tergestenm, (a 
epecies of caf^,) and spent an hour in the conver- 
sation rooms. While I was sipping my coffee, a 
tnrbaned Tark as black as the ace of spades, vith 
a shirt nearly as black as his skin, came up and 
took a seat by me on the large sofa, crossed his 
legs, and began puffing away his horrid tobacco 
smoke nnder my very nose. I felt like " taking by 
the throat the circumcised dog,", and smitiug him 
until he should know how to treat a Ohiistian gen- 
tleman, bat recollected that I was in Anstria. 
Here soldiers march and coontei^march. The roll 
of tlie drum is heard nearly every hoar of the day. 
At every comer of the street yoa see a man wiUk 
a long moustache and a gleaming bayonet. I saw 
in the market this morning fine figs and olives, 
peaches, apples, and melons, with any gaantity of 
macaroni, raw, baked, fried, and stewed 1 Disgust- 
ing thing that macaroni I your real Turk eats it 
with his fingers. 

On my way here frxim Vienna, I met with quite 
an adventure ; I got into a row with the conductor. 
I had bought a through ticket ; at the first star- 
tion after leaving Vienna the conductor came along 
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and askod for my ticket, (billet ;) I gave it to him, 
and he passed on without clipping and retarning 
it, as he should have done. At the next station he 
came along, and again asked for my ticket I told 
him that he had it, and that it was a through ticket 
to Trieste. ThiB he denied in a very emphatic 
mamier. Here I of course was in a dilemma, quar- 
relling with an Austrian in very had French I In 
the height and fiiry of our quarrel, a stranger sit- 
ting by me, a well-dressed and very intelligent 
Austrian, came to my relief. He could speak a 
little English and a little French, enongh to make 
himself understood. "We made the conductor count 
over his through tickets, and among them mine 
was found. The poor fellow made many apologies 
for his mistake, and during the route frequently took 
occasion to show me more than ordinary attention. 
Mj new acquaintance (the Austrian gentleman) <m 
hearing that I was an American, asked a thousand 
questions about oar country, and expressed a great 
desire to visit a land where the iron heel of despot- 
ism could not oppress the poor. He resided in 
the town of Gratz at the foot of the Alps, and left 
us on arriving at that place. Ha shook me warmly 
by the hand and said, " Mynheer, adien, I wish you 
une bonne voyage — ^I loves Ameriqne. I shall see 
him yet before I die — may God mit his blessings 
go mit you and your grande Eepublique." This is 
the feeling everywhere in Europe in regard to our 
country, particularly among the middle and work- 
ing cloBfies. They all wish us God speed. Our 
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only enemieB, strange to Bay, are to be fonnd at 
home, liviog under the same stars and Btripee. 

Since writing tlie above I have bad dinner — 
beef-steak bad — ^ponune de terre worse — ^wine — 
Oypms wine — oh Lord 1 it tastes more like Bquills 
or syntp of Ipeeacnanha, than the joice of the grape. 
I drank a bottle of it — of coarse it made me sick. 
Took a sail-boat, and went a sailing on the Adriatic 
Expected every moment to meet the Doge, bat 
didn't do it Passed a conple of Austrian regiments 
drilling on the plateaa ; they looked rery fine sol- 
diers, moved like clock-work. All did no good, 
however, at Magenta and Solferino : they have 
a plenty of bone and moscle, bat lack the brain. 
Sailed down to Capo d'lstria, and saw the shores 
of Croatia ; tacked abont for the light-hoose in the 
Oalf of Trieste, and there, from the top of said 
light-honse, saw the monardi of day sink to his 
rest in the bosom of the tranquil Adriatic — a 
glorions sight and one that I shall never foi^t. 
YoniB truly, 

H.W.A. 
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lETTER NO. XXIII. 

HoTBL SE l'Evropb, TsmcB, Italy, 
Septemler 23, 1859. 
Editobs Advocate : 



On yeeterdaj morning, at Bonrise, I arrived in 
this citj of palocea, " that spring from the sea." 
The first human being I saw was an Austrian sol- 
dier. There are now in Yenitia 260,000 Austrian 
soldiers, and all seem ready to have another fight * 
tor the honor of the Honse of Hapsburg. The Ve- 
netians are veiy much dissatisfied with the treaty 
of Villa Franca, and are daily ^ving Anstria 
mach tronble. Last night as I was walking along 
the Piazza di San Marco, I heard the report of two 
gans. I went in the direction whence the crowd 
was mshing, and foond two Italians lying dead, 
weltering in their own blood. They had attempted 
to take the mnskets from the Austrian soldiers, 
while they were on gnard. It is generally believed 
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that before apriag the AnBtrian soldiers will enter 
Hilan. All clasaea here are down on Napoleon 
for not freeing them from Anstrian tyvtatny. It 
seemB to be a national idea. Even the Lazzaroni, 
who live by begging and steaUng, are long and 
load in their cnreeB of Napoleon. 

Yenice is a cit; 3ui generis. It has a population 
of 100,000 inhabitants. This is the only city in 
the world, I believe, in which there are no carriages 
or horses, cattle or asses. (Fortnnate city that, in 
which there are no asses I) The city h divided by 
a grand canal, into which a thousand small canals 
lead, and is bnilt on 72 islands. All the travel is 
done by gondolas. These are long, narrow boats, 
invanably painted black. They have movable 
covers, and generally carry foar persons. As these 
dark-looking boats skim along the silent canals, 
they remind yon more of hearses than any thing 
else. The gondolier is a hardy, dark-looking man, 
and handles his oar with great ease and dexterity. 
To while away the time, he generally sings some 
Italian sonnet, and thns makes your voyage very 
agreeable. 

Venice is rich in chnrches and private palaces. 
There are 30 cathedrals here, all possessing great 
interest to the traveller. Bat the pride of Venice 
is San Marco. This is the most remarkable btiild- 
ing in the world, for precious stones and rare mar- 
bles. The interior is literally one entire mc»aic. 
There are no paintings in oil. The altar-piece is 
of solid gold, and thickly set with precioos stones. 
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The front doors of the cBthedrol are of bronze, and 
were brought from Constantinople. On entering 
thia church you are completely bewildered, in look- 
ing at the great profusion of porphyry, verde an- 
tique, alabaster, lapis lazuli, and every other Und 
and color of precioDB stones and marbles, from all 
parts of the world. "Wlien I first heard that beau- 
tiful song, 

"I dreftmecl that I dvelt in rouble halb," 

I never expected to have it in my power to realize 
the poet's idea. San 3Iarco is now the noblest 
specimen the world has ever produced of " marble 
halls," for it is so rich and splendid, that npon be- 
holding it, yon would almost swear that Aladdin, 
with his powerfal lamp, had been there. The 
square fronting the cathedral is called the Piazza 
di San Marco, and here are collected the fashion 
and 4lite of the city in the evening, to listen to the 
imperial band, to promenade, make love and drink 
coffee. I most confess that I do not think the Ve- 
netian ladies so " killing pretty." From Lord By- 
ron, down to the lesser poets, all have gone quite 
crazy about the dark flowing tresses, large lan- 
gnishing eyes, and sylph-like forms of the Vene- 
tian ladies. I saw none of these angelic beings ; 
those I saw were any thing bnt beautifnl. They 
all look sad, sorrowful, and snlky ; half-starved, 
yellow-skinned, and bony. I saw tiiem by day and 
also by night, when they looked no better. 

The gondoliers and beggars make np about one- 
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half of the population of Tenice. "Wherever yoa 
go, on the street, in the palace, in the church, at 
tiie hotel, the eternal heggarB are Bure to find jou. 

^ere are many very fine private palaces here, 
all of which are thrown open to the public, and 
for a small sum to the porter, yon can go through 
their elegant chambers and fine galleries of paint- 
ings. In one of them to-day I saw the chef d'ceu- 
vre of the great Conova, his Ajax and Hector. 
These palaces are filled with an inunenee nnmber 
of fine paintings by the old masters, and some of 
the very best statuary in Italy. The rooms are 
cased with vari^ated marble, the floors with mo- 
saics, and the ceilings covered with frescoes, mak- 
ing them the most elegant and laxuriDus chambers 
I ever saw. The Palazzo Grimian belongs to the 
Dnchese de Berri, who spends her winters here, 
and gives most magnificent parties. Another pal- 
ace belongs to the celebrated dsnsense Taglioni, 
who also spends her winters here, and entertiuns 
handsomely. All of these palaces are splendid in- 
side, and kept in veiy neat and elegant order, bnt 
Bhow a dilapidated exterior. The marble has been 
eaten awfey by the " hungry tooth of time ; " the 
walls are blackened and always damp, while sea- 
weeds and barnacles cling to the very sills of the 
doors. 

The residences of Mrs. Adams and of Messrs. 
Andrews and Kandolph of Iberville, are far more 
showy and much more comfortable than any pri- 
vate palace in Vienna. The Eialto is a marble 
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bridge across the Canalazzo, or grand caoal, and 
haB a span of 100 feet. It is very solid and com- 
pact, being entirely built of pure marble. This is 
the place where Shylock and Antonio met once 
upon a time, and here the merchants of Yenice did 
" mostly congregate." But, alas 1 what a falling off 
is there. This bridge now, instead of being the 
popular resort for the wealthy merchants, is occu- 
pied by stalls for the sale of miserable cheap jew- 
elry and children's toys. The principal trade, 
however, on the Kialto, aeema to be in onions and 
mnshrooms. Here in the rery centre of the bridge, 
are stacks of onions; onions in baskets, onions on 
strings, onions in every conceivable shape and man- 
ner. The Venetian ladies are said to be very fond 
of this esculent, and labor nnder the happy belief 
that the aroma of the onion is a most delicious and 
delicate perfdme. 

The Palazzo Ducale is one of the most remarka- 
ble palaces in Yenice. It adjoins the San Marco, 
and was for many years the residence of tlie doges. 
It is filled with many fine paintings, many of them 
of gigantic size. Underneath this palace are the 
state-prisons. From the Bncal Falace is a narrow 
way iha-t leads to the " Bridge of Sighs," or as the 
Italians call it, Fonte di Sospiri. It is a high, cov- 
ered, narrow stone bridge, that leads irom the Hall 
of Justice to the prisons. The state prisoners were 
sent by a secret passage to the hall of justice. If 
condemned, they were sent across this tatal bridge 
to the dark, deep dungeons, " whence no unforta- 
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nate traveller ever retnmed." When I stood npoii 
this Bridge of Sighs, I thought of the thonsands of 
unhappy wretches who had trodden these cold 
stones, on their way to torture and to death. Bat 
the murderers and the mnrdered have long since 
appeared before a jnst and npright Judge; and 
many a cruel prince and wicked doge have beeii 
compelled to walk that eternal bridge of sighs, into 
&r deeper and blacker dungeons than were ever 
seen in Venice. 

I have spent this day pretty much in mj gon- 
dola, and have threaded every hole and corner in 
this singular city. There are 4,000 gondolas in 
Venice. Ton hire them generally by the honr. 
The usual price per honr is 1 zwanziger, or 14 
cents. Venice is certainly a very had place for a 
drunken man, for the deep salt water (20 feet deep) 
comes up to the very door-sill of every house, the 
tide rising here only about 3 feet. The city re- 
minds one of Cairo, (Illinois,) or Napoleon, (Arkan- 
sas,) or Lake Providence, (La.,) in time of a crevasse. 
If I were the &ther of a dozen or more children, 
I do not tiiink I shoold settle in Venice, unless 
they were all web-footed. 

Ever since I have been here I have iuvolnnta- 
rily been on the look-out for old Shylook and An- 
tonio, for the Moor and his Lieutenant Cassio, for 
Pierre and FriuH. Alas [ they have all gone to 
their long homes. The gonfalons of Venice no 
longer wave irom the Piazzo San Marca Her 
winged lions crouch before the donble e^le of her 
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conqueror, while the Tery palace of the doges has 
become a common barrack for Austrian soldiers. 

In going to the Oaf6 Florian to-day, I met s 
Shylock — a Teritable Shylock. As he passed me 
with a bag of gold in his hand, he gave it a closer 
grip, and stared at me as if he conld cnt a ponnd 
of Christian flesh from next my heart, withont even 
batting hia eyes. 

Yenice is perhaps more remarkable for its 
beantiiiil Fiazzo San Marco, than any thing else. 
It is a large oblong area, 662 feet long by 232 wide, 
and is Bnrroimded by elegant buildings on every 
side. In the Piazza is a lofty square tower or cam- 
panile, 313 feet high and 42 feet square. From 
the top of this tower the prospect is truly delight- 
&1. On one side you see the mouths of the Adige 
and the Fo, and on the other the placid waters of 
the beautifal Adriatic 

Tenice has given the world some of the best 
painters. Here were bom Titian and Tintoretto. 
This waa the home of Paol Veronese, and the 
great Leonardo da Tinci. 

Yenice has bnt little commerce. Its revenues 
are all absorbed by the Austrian rulers, to support 
their immense standing army. Occasion^y an 
American ship comes here, loaded with cotton or 
tobacco. Bnt the principal revalue brought to the 
city is by strangers. Many [English and Ameri- 
cans spend their winters here, and thns distribute 
a good deal of money. 

Watches and jewelry of all kinds, particularly 
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s very delicate species of gold chaia, are numBfefr 
tared here in lai^ quantities. But one thing 1 
vas Bniprised to see, or rather not to see. There 
is not a Yene^ati. i2uu2 in all Venice I 

To onr very popular consol, Ur. Sarmlento, of 
Philadelphia, I am onder many obligations. Sa 
showed me mnch attention, and contribated mach 
to jny enjoyment while in Venice. 

Yonrs truly, 

H.W.A. 
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LETTEE NO. XXIT. 

HoTEi. Dx LA Rose, Milak, Italy, 
Sept. 26, 1859. 
Editors Advooatb : 

From Venice to Milan is 176 miles — fare by 
rail 32 liras, or about $5 50. I, however, did not 
go on directly to Milan, but stopped at Padua, Ve- 
rona, and Solferino. Padua is an old, seedy place, 
with the grass growing in the middle of the streets. 
It has a few fine churches, and a university, which, 
is still much patronised by Italian students. The 
public squarQ or grand piazza is a very pretty place 
^lled with statues. I noticed in one of the largest 
and finest churches of Padua, a large quautity of 
army stores — barrels of meal, and bread, aud oats, 
all piled upon the beautiful tessellated marble floors I 
What a desecration ! In this church is a painting 
by Paul Veronese, which would command almost 
any- price in our counby, but it hangd now on 
deserted walls, as the priest refuses to perform 
divine service in a church desecrated by a tyran- 
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nical soldiery, f adua is 23 miles by rail from 
Yeiuce, and has a popnlation of 50,000 inhabitants. 
It followed the fortunes of Tenice, and is now a 
part of the Lombardo-Yenetian kingdom. Its 
Palace of Jnstice contains an immense chamber, or 
ball, covered with many cnrions frescoes. I noticed 
in Giotto's chapel a most remarkable piece of art ; 
it is by the sculptor Agostino Fssolata, and is 
called " Lncifer and his companions cast out from 
Heaven." It is composed of 60 figures, all carved 
ont of one block of Carrara marble. The Oaf§ 
Feddrochi is the finest building of the kind in 
Italy, and kept in a very elegant manner. Ailer 
spending the day in Padua, I got a most excellent 
dinner at the Hot«l de la Stella d'Or, and set out 
late in the evening for Terona. 

From Padua to Terona is 50 miles. Already 
the atmosphere told me that I was among the 
mountains, for the night became cool and pleasant. 
After a delightful night's rest, I took breakfast on 
melons and fruits, and began my daily labors. 

Yerona is situAted near the gorges of the Tyrol, 
and is surrounded by the fortresses of Peachiera, 
Hantua, and Legnago. It is inclosed by a series 
of turreted walls, and the cannon frown down upon 
you in every direction from rampart, bastion, and 
parapet. The Adige, a bold and mnddy stream, 
divides Yerona into almost equal parts. It is a 
rapid river, that rushes down from the Tyrolese 
Alps, and furnishes great water power to the man- 
ufacturers of silks, and woollens, and cottons. The 
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current is so rapid that the mills are all turned by 
breaat-wheels simply placed in the water, and the 
machiDerj attached thereto. 

Yerona has a population of 48,000 inhabitants, 
and contains the mOBt perfect ancient amphitheatre 
in ezistence. It is in a perfect state of repair, and 
is almost nightly used as a theatre. It is 1,533 feet 
in circnmference, and 100 feet high, and is filled 
with a regular succession of stone steps or seats. 
This immense amphitheatre will comfortably seat 
30,000 persons at a time 1 Here it was that gladi- 
ators fought to amuse the assembled mob of noble 
Romans, and it was here that many a primitive 
Christian was torn to pieces by wild beasts. 

Shakspeare has located two of his best plays in 
Verona — the two Gentlemen of Verona, and Komeo 
and Juliet. The tomb of Juliet is yet seen in the 
garden of the Orianotrofio. It is of red Verona 
marble, and is much injured by visitors, who not 
only s^cratch their names all over it, but break off 
pieces and carry them away. Poor Juliet, she 
had a hard time of it— for death, not Romeo, came 
and took her maiden Jieart. Verona is said to be 
rich in ancient curiosities and literature. Here 
are the tombs of the Scaligers, a curious monu- 
ment of the middle ages. It is remarkable for 
its dye-work? and silk mannfactnres, in which de- 
partments the Veronese excel all other Italians. 
Many distinguished men were bom here, among 
them ComeUuB Ifepos, Catnllus, the elder FHny, 
Paul Veronese, and the Harquia Mafiei. 
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From Verona to -what they now call tlie frontier 
is a short diatance, only 8 miles. Here ia Pes- 
chiera, where the Mincio leaves the Lago di Garda, 
and is now the terminus -of Anstrian territory. Be- 
tween this place and the next Italian town, Desen- 
zano^ was fonght the great battle of Solferino. I 
stopped here two honrs and examined the localities. 
It is the nicest place in the world for a fight, as 
onr friend Sir Lncins OTrigger would say. The 
village of Solferino is off the road about six miles, 
^d is situated on a hilU Here the Austrians were 
intrenched, with their lines extending across the 
railroad. The whole country around is a level 
plain, and is one large mulberry orchard. In 
order to obstmct the French cavalry as much aa 
possible, the Austrians cut down all the mnlberry 
trees for miles, and dng ditehes in every direction, 
but all this did no good ; the Zouaves and Tnrcos 
leaped ditches, mnlberry trees, and every tbing els^ 
and bayoneted the Anstrians at their very guns. 
At present there ia but little or no sign of the great 
and bloody battle, except the nuinerous fresh-made 
graves. Ia one trench alone lie the bodies of 800 
soldiers, and there they will lie, till Gabriel shall 
sound a far loader blast than ever was heard on 
the drendfiil field of Solferino. 

Within a few yards of each other are stationed 
the Austrian and Sardinian sentries, for this whole 
country is yet a military camp. Just as soon as 
yon cross the Sardinian line, yon see the differ- 
ence. In Anstrian Italy all is silent, dark, and 
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. dreary. Yoa seldom, if ever, hear any conTersatioii 
Id the cars ; and when a man speaks, he always 
looks around to see who is present. But in Sar- 
dinia, every man and woman is discussing freely 
Italian politics. There is mirth and laughter, and 
even song, while everybody is hurrahing for Vic- 
tor Emanuel. While in the care, I witnessed a 
very animated and rather acrimonions discnssioa 
between a lady from ]tfilan and a gentleman from 
Venice. The anbject was Garihaldi. The lady 
seemed devoted to him, and praised him above 
all others ; declared him to be her bean ideal of a 
hero and a brave man. The gentleman, ,by the 
way a very wellHlressed, intelligent person, de- 
nounced him as a pitiful upstart — a miserable, rob- 
bing, fillibuBtering scoundrel, who had uo home, 
but like an Arab was wandering abont, and selling 
himself to fight where there was no chance of being 
killed. Both parties became very much excited, 
and I looked every moment to see the lady draw 
her stiletto, and stab the traducer of Oaribaldi to 
the heart, for I find that he is almost idolized here. 
Besides, the women of Italy are passionate ; and 
all carry a nice little stiletto, a perfect love of a 
thing, secreted in the ample folds of their dresses. 
No blood, however, was shed, for we were now ar- 
rived at Milan, and all hastened to the hotel, it 
being late at night 

Milan is an immense city. It has nearly 
200,000 inhabitants, and for ages has been the 
capital of Lombardy, and the centre of the fashion. 
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and intelligence, and wealth of Northern Italy. 
The climate here is much colder, and the people 
appear almost a different race of beings from the 
Venetians. Tliey are fine, stout, good-looking men, 
who stood up at Solferino like clever tellowe, and 
gave the Austrians the very d — 1. Milan is at 
present entertaining the six depnties who came to 
see Victor Emannel from tho states of Uie Eo- 
magna. Last night the city was beaatifuUy illu- 
minated, and the depnties made speeches fi'om the 
balconies of the La Scala to the people. Every 
thing went off finely. Although there was a very 
large gathering, still there was no disturbance of 
any kind, or even unpleasant accident to mar the 
pleasures of the evening. The people of Lombardy 
sympathize very much with their brethren of Bo- 
logna and Ferrara, and the real of the Papal states, 
and are determined to iree them &om their present 
tyranny. 

There are many fine works of art here, in paint- 
ing and statuary. The modern living artists appear 
to excel, and are well patronized. In the Brera 
(the Oallery of Arts) I found a large number of 
very fine paintings, mostly however by living artists, 
who are to be seen here daily at work amid the 
throng of strangers who are crowding Milan at 
present. In the Kefectory of the church of Santa 
Haria delle Orazie is the world-renowned painting 
of " Tlie Last Supper," by Leonardo da Vinci. Al- 
though much injured by time, and more by the 
damp walls, still it is a magnificent work of genius. 
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from which copies are being taken contiiraally- 
Tlie original painting ia a fresco, and covers the 
whole of one end of the Kefectory. 

TeBterday waa Sunday. I went to hear mass 
at the Dnomo, the great cathedral, second only to 
St. Peter's at Eome. It is 500 feet long, 350 feet 
high, and 276 feet wide, all hnilt of solid white 
marble, a moBt astonishing work of architectural 
art. The roof is supported by 60 immense pillars 
of marble, twelve feet in diameter. The entire 
cathedral is literally covered with statuary. It 
was illuminated last night, and as I came in from 
Lake Como, the cupola looked like an immense 
hall of lire suspended in the air. 

I took rail yesterday, and went out to Lake Como 
— one hoar's ride — and there spent the day, having 
taken a steamer that makes the usual tour of the 
lake daily, returning to the town of Como in the 
evening, in time for the cars to Milan. This is a 
lovely lake : Bnlwer, in his " Lady of Lyons," has 
not overdrawn the picture. Nature has been lavish 
in her works here, and what she haa failed to do, 
art has supplied. The shores of Como do not pos- 
sess flie rich cultivation of Zurich, nor the wild 
grandeur of Lnceme ; the water ia not so blue as 
Leman, nor so deep and aeduded as Loch Lomond, 
but the hundreds of beautiful villas and elegant 
palaces that spring from the very water's edge, the 
numerous fountains and fairy grottoes, the rich 
green of the olive and the mulberry, and above all, 
tbe delightful climate, and calm, emooth snrface 
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of- the water, ** glassing softest skies," makes Lake 
Oomo the most lovely spot on earth. 

The principal mannfacture of Milan is silk. 
This is the great central depot for the silk market 
of Italy. For miles around the city, in fact, throngh 
the whole of Northern Italy, the mulberry abonnds 
and IB the main growth, on the leaves of which the 
silkworm is fed. There is a great deal of style 
here. The streets are well paved, and the equi- 
pages gotten np with great taste. While here, I 
have visited the Opera, La Scala. It is the largest 
Opera Honse in the world, and can comfortahly 
seat 6,000 persons. The opera given was Cleo- 
patra ; the ballet was magnificent. There were 
500 ballet girls at one time on the stage, and such 
a standing on big toes,~and sailing of" dry goods," 
and piroueting around generally, was never seen 
before. The dancers are young and pretty, and 
dress with great taste. Only imagine 500 beauti- 
ful fairy forms before yon, cutting np all sorts of 
dida8. It is enough to rnn a man perfectly crazy, 
and make him wish that ke were another Briarens, 
with a hundred arms, to hng them all at once. I 
began this letter at Lake Oomo, and am now fin- 
ishing it on the battle-field of Magenta. I shall 
mail it at Turin, and sleep to-morrow night at 
Genoa. Adien, 

Very truly yours, 

H. W. A 
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LETTEE NO. XXV. 

Gehcu, Itilt, Oct. 1, 1869. 
EDrroBs Ai>tooa.tb : 

Since I wrote yoa last I have visited Turin, Al- 
essandria, and Genoa. I fotind Turin quite a city, 
and most beautifully situated in a valley between 
high mountains. It has a population of 125,000 
inhabitants, and is the capital of Piedmont, and 
of the now great kingdom of Sardinia. Tictor 
Emanuel resides here in great state, and seema 
to govern a prosperous and happy people. Of all 
the crowned heads of Europe, he and Napoleon 
are the only ones who have smelt " the villauous 
saltpetre," on the battle-field. The Sardinian king 
looks every inch a soldier, and is evidently no car- 
pet knight. 

The Boyal Falace is a very fine bnilding, ele- 
gantly furnished with all sorts of royal finery. In 
it are many fine paintings. In this palace is a full 
suite of rooms, now unoccupied, belonging .to the 
sister of the king. She had married " a right 
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royal liasbaad," in the person of a distiuguished 
prince, and was most elegantly domiciliated id the 
palace. A few years ago her hnsband died, and 
the disconsolate widow married an hnmble colonel. 
Conrt etiqnette could not brook this misalliance, 
and now, on the banks of Lake Como, the widow 
and the colonel are as happy as two turtle-dovea. 

, Turin has a most delightful climate. It lice be- 
tween the Alps and Apennines, on the banks of the 
Fo. This river here is quite small at present, but 
rises to a great and fearful height in the spring, when 
the snows melt. Even here large levees have to 
be erected, to keep in the " swelling flood," and 
when they break a vast country overflows, carry- 
ing death and destrnction through the land. 

The fruits here are very fine. The grapes and 
figs are sweeter than in any part of Italy. At the 
hotels they give yon bread baked in a very singu- 
lar shape. Imag^e a handfal of pipe-stems about 
18 inches long, baked brown, and placed by the 
side of your plate, and yon can form some idea of 
the tashion of baking bread in Torin. The place 
has the air of a capital city ; is the centre of the 
military and civil power of the kingdom, and is 
blessed with beantifal fomitains and wide streets. 
The second stories of all the honses project over 
the street, in such a manner as to make delightful 
walks and promenades, even in bad weatiher. I 
have seen only one other city in mj travels, where 
these comfortable sidewall^ are so well arranged, 
and that is Berne, the capital of Switzerland. 
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The inhabitantB of Turin are principally en- 
gaged in the mana&ctore of ailka. The sorronnd- 
ing country prodnces rice and Indian com in large 
qaaotities. 

Victor Emannel BeemB to be very popular here 
with all claeeee, and has in a large degree the af- 
fections of his people. For several yeara a Btrange 
quarrel has been going on between him and the 
pope. The court of Sardinia, at the suggestion of 
Count Cavour, the prime miniater, haa sold a very 
large property belonging to the church and the 
monasteries, and placed the proceeds in the treas' 
nry of the state. The church, of course, protested, 
and the pope was appealed to. The Holy Father 
ordered the sales to be cancelled and the property 
restored, but unfortunately Victor Emanuel is king 
in his own realm, and sets the decrees of the pope 
at defiance. It is said that a bull will soon be is- 
sued from " Imperial Home." 

The political excitement here is very great 
Connt Oavour haB resigned, and retired to the coun- 
try to live, for he boldly says that Piedmont is now 
nothing but a dependence to France. The Zouaves 
are still in Hilan in large numbers, while the 
streets of Genoa are filled with soldiers. From 
one end of Piedmont to the other drums are bea^ 
ing, bayonets are gleaming, and all seems ready 
for another conflict. 

From Turin to Oenoa yon go by railway ; dis- 
tance 103 miles ; fare 16 francs. On the route the 
most remarkable places are " the battle-field of 
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Marengo," and the fortreBs of Aleesaiidna. This 
celebrated ba<ile>field lies close to the village of 
Marengo, and is seen from the railroad. The vil- 
lage is insignificant in itself, bot has ^ven the 
name to one of " the bloodiest pictnres in the book 
of time." It is an elevated plain on the banks iti 
the Tanaro, and not far from Alessandria, where 
the Bormida joinC the Tanaro, making quite a 
stream. Alessandria has for ages been a fortress 
tliat is deemed impregnable. It is considered the 
key to the whole of this conotry, and is kept in 
good rq)air and well garrisoned. It was to this 
place that poor old Melas, the Anstrian general, 
rode in great haste to inform the aathorities that 
he had gained the victory at Marengo. Bot most 
nnfortanately for him, Desaix came up and rallied 
the French soldiers, when upon a second chai^ 
the tables were turned; the Austrians were van- 
quished, and poor old Melas had to sne for peace, 
and take snch terms as Kapoleon saw proper to 
pve. 

The country around here looks onhealthy. It is 
all Bnbject to overflow, and breeds terrible fevers. 
Before reaching Genoa the lace of the country, fpr 
many miles, assumes a m^^d and broken appear- 
ance. The cork-tree here assumes its amplest pro- 
portions, and presents its bare and naked tmnk to 
the curious gaze of every paBser-by. This cork- " 
tree is a species of glandiferous quercns, and re- 
sembles in a great degree our live-oak. It is an 
evergreen, and grows to a large size. Our pat- 
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ent office lias distribnted large qaantitios of acorns 
through the conntry, and I do hope the tree may 
flouridi in our land, as it would be very desirable 
to phmt each a tree in onr villages and conrt-yards, 
where everybody lias an indeteaeible right to tie 
everybody's horse to a shade-tree, and let overy- 
body's aforesaid horse bite, destroy, and com- 
pletely eat np the aforesaid shade-trees. Now the 
cork-tree will be the very thing, for the more yon 
bite it the better it grows. It likes to be bit Ton 
could not please it better. 

Genoa is a great city. It has improved very 
much since the days of Christopher Colnmbos, and 
now rivals iUarseilles. It has a popnlation of 
150,000 inhabitants. The principal capital seems 
to be invested in shipping, for dtis ie a great sea- 
poi-t. There are also large mannfactories here of 
silks and velvets ; of gold and silver filagree work; 
of all kinds of jewelry, and quite an extensive 
trade carried on in paintings and statuary. 

The ladies of Genoa drees very beantifolly ; 
they all wear a long white veil thrown over their 
heads, which gives Uiem a ftiry-like appearance. 
I did not see a bonnet in all Genoa. The streets 
are very narrow ; in many parts of the city the 
smallest carriage cannot pass. Every thing is 
packed on mules. The city is called " Genoa 
Snperba," on account of its nnmerons marble pal- 
aces. The two finest streets, the Nnovo and the 
Nuovissimo, are indeed magnificent specimens of 
Italian grandenr. The city is situated very moch 
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like YickBbnrg, Mississippi, and is a good deal 
*' up and down." I visited man^ of the private 
palaces, and found in them an immense nnmber of 
paintings, but none of them very remarkable. 
The universal stone here is marble; marble pal- 
aces and marble cottages; marble churches and 
marble stables t 

The cathedrals and chmtshes are among the 
most gorgeous in Europe. The St. Lorenzo is a 
magnificent pile, with columns in front taken at the 
capture of Almeria, and transported to this cathe- 
dral, as part of the spoils. The richest portion of 
the church is the chapel of St. John the Baptdst, 
into which no female is permitted to enter, an ex- 
closion imposed by Pope Lmocent TUL The Pa- 
lazzo Bossi blazes wiUi every thing that elegimt 
taste could sorest or money buy. It is one mass 
of fine paintings, rare statnary, and gold and silver 
Teasels of every kind. 

The frnits here are delightful. All Muds in the 
greatest profusion ; oranges and bananas, figs and 
grapes, peaches and pean. 

Asses, huge leather-lunged fellows, are seen and 
heard at every comer of the street, while the mule- 
teer, with his long whip, is driving his mules, sin- 
gle file, along the narrow streets. 

The harbor la a most excellent one, and 19 filled 
witii shipping from all parts of the world. I 
thought to myself, if old Christopher could only 
rise from hie tomb some bright morning, and see 
6ur ship of war, the Wabaeh, (that now guards the 
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Hediterranean,) come into port, what would he 
say I ' I tbiuk, after ezamming tho noble Bhip for a 
while, he would ask to have one broadside fired, 
and then, amid the amobo " of ignited siilphnr," he 
wonld take his departure, with feelings of unepeak- 
able pleasnre and pride, that his own Weetem GoQ- 
tinent had sent to the old world snch a noble epe- 
ciinen of na/al anSiitectnre, Planned by Boch a 
crew of gallant seamen. 

Adieti. I shall write 70a from Pisa. 

Tonrs tmly, 
H.W.A. 
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LETTER NO. XXVI. 

FiBA, Italt, Oet. S, 1859. 
"Edtigbb Adtooatb : 

■ I aniTed at Leghorn yeeterda^ mondng, after 
a veiy disagreeable night at sea. Aa we left 
Qenoa a -storm came on, the thnnders roUed, the 
li^tnings flashed, and the mads blew. I wished 
myself back on land again, a thonsand times, I as- 
sure you, for I became very sea-sick. At 7 o'clock 
in the morning we reached Leghorn, where a new 
troable was awaiting me. It appears that there 
was some informahty in my passport, and Ij to- 
gether with another American, was detained on 
board the ship, and forbidden to land. I wrote to 
the American consTil, who immediately sent me a 
permit from the local police, and I was permitted, 
after mnch trouble, to land in the one-lioree city 
of Leghorn. The American whom I have just 
alluded to, was a citizen of New York, so said hia 
passport, signed by Lewis Cass, Secretary of State ; 
hut strange to eay, he could not speak one word of 
Enghsh I He, it seems, was a native of Florence, 
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and had fled many years ago, " for hia conntry's 
good." Now the revolntion had taken place — the 
Grand Duke had fled — the whole country had de- 
clared for Victor Emanuel, and he thought it a good 
opportunity to visit again his old honae, and the 
friends of hia youth. On bis arrival in Leghorn he 
was met hy many an old acquaintance, and anch 
a ahaking of hands and kiaaing (French fashion) I 
never did see. 

Leghorn is quite a city, having considerable 
manufactures in the way of straw hats and bonnets, 
silk and cotton goods. Here is alao carried on 
quite a trade in amber, coral, mosaics, and cigara 
— the best cigars I have seen in Europe, for this is 
what is called a free port. It is the seaport for Tus- 
cany and the Papal States, and thus enjoya quite a 
fair business io the shipping line. The shops here 
are well filled with Torkiah articles of merchandise, 
•end all sorts of marble and alabaster carvings. 
There is a marble group here on the quay, repre- 
aenting Coaimo surrounded by four black Turks 
kneeling and in chains, taken hy liim at the great 
battle of Lepanto. The group is by John of Bo- 
logna, and ia an aatonishing piece of sculpture, and 
attracts much attention. 

Leghorn has a popul^on of 80,000 inhabitants. 
It has but few or no evidences of antiquity ; all 
the houses, streets, and monuments being of mod- 
em date. Here the elite of Tuscany assemble 
during the summer months to enjoy the fine sea- 
bathing, and thus give it Uie air of a iaehionable 
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city. In this city are 13,000 Jews ; they have a 
magnificent eynagogne, said to be the finest in the 
world. 

From Leghorn to Piaa is only 12 miles. la 
company with a very intelligent silk merchant of 
Lyons, I left for Pisa ; the road passes up the val- 
ley of the Amo, through a low, marshy conntry, 
which seems to be used only as pasture land. 
Cattle thrive well on these grounds : we passed 
immense herds of huge white bollocks, that seemed 
very fat. 

Poor old Pisa 1 full of fleas and beggars. It 
has no commerce — ^uo trade of any kind. The 
grass grows rank in all its streets, even up to the 
very door of her greatest curiosity, the *' Leaning 
Tower." There is a population here of abont 
20,000 inhabitants, who seem to live, like some of 
the first families of Virginia, on past recoUectUms. 
Pisa is rich in that species of wealth. The poet^ 
Dante often alludes to Fisa in his Inferno, and has 
told tliQ sad story of Count Ugolino and his un- 
happy sons, in language that will never die. 

The Dnomo, (cathedral,) the Baptistery, the 
Campo Santo, (cemetery), and the Campanile, 
(Leaning Tower), are as interesting a group of 
bnildings as any four edifices in the world. They 
group well together, and are seen to much advan- 
tage. They sometimes have quite an oriental ap- 
pearance, when the large herd of camels belong- 
ing to the state, are seen feeding on the tall rich 
grass, in the shadow of these remarkable buildings. 
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The Daomo is one of the most remarkable mon- 
nmentB of the Middle Ages. It is 310 feet long, 
230 wide, and is filled with the usual profusion of 
marble columns, mosaic pictures, tessellated floors, 
and silver altar-pieces. la it are a great many fine 
paintings, which are much prized for their great 
antiqnity. One of these paintings is particularly 
beantifal, and possesses the very highest degree of 
trae genius. It is the St. Agnes, by Andrea del 
Sarto. The Oampo Santo is the ancient and classic 
bnrial-gronnd of Pisa and its sorroandinge. It 
was founded by Archbishop Ubaldo, in the year 
1200. This prelate was expelled by Saladin from ■ 
Palestine, and returned with 53 ships, loaded with 
earth taken &om Mount Calvary. Tliis sacred earth 
was said to reduce to dust, within 24 hours, all 
dead bodies buried in it The Archbishop de- 
posited this precious cargo in ground which he 
purchased in Pisa, and the present edifice was 
afterwards erected over it. It is an immense long 
bailding, 415 feet by 137, and contains a large 
collection of sepnlchral monuments. 

But the Campanile, or Leaning Tower, is the 
greatest curiosity of Pisa. Every Bchoolboy has 
seen a picture of it in his geography, and has often 
wondered why it did not fall down. It is, indeed, 
a remarkable structure. The tower is round ; 53 
feet in diameter, and 119 feet high. It is bnilt of 
marble, and leans 13^ feet out of perpendicular. 
Yon ascend it very easily, by a winding staircase 
of 294 steps. In going up, you feel very sensibly 
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the leaning aide, and ima^e that 70a are about to 
faU. It is, however, ae firm as the rock of ages, 
having now stood for nearly TOO years, faavitig been ■ 
built in A. D, 11Y4. As I passed into the tower, I 
noticed two lazzaroni playing cards under the 
steps. It reminded me so much of West Baton 
Bonge, and was an evidence of civilization that I 
never dreamed of in poor old decayed Pisa I In 
k the Accademia delle Belle Arti, I noticed a splen- 
did group of statnary by a living artist, Tbemis- 
tocles Qaerrazzi. It represents the Exile with his 
wife and child, just in the act of landing on for- 
' eign soil. The exile is raising one foot from a rock 
'marked "Italia," and has put down the other foot 
on a rock marked "America." The hnsband 
stands in a bold and manly position. His face is 
turned to Heaven, which he thanks, while sadness 
seems to oppress his soul in leaving his native 
land. While looking at this group of statnary, an 
aged Italian standing by me said, " I take yon, sir, 
to be an American." " Yes," I replied, " I am." 
With tears in his eyes, and in a tremulous voice, he 
exclaimed, '* I wonld to God that Italia was as fi'ee 
and as happy as America." Yes, thank Grod, we 
have a free and happy coontry, and long may we 
have stout hearte and strong arms to defend it. 

The BaptiBtery is a circular building of marble, 
99 feet in diameter, and 1T9 feet high. It is, as its 
name imports, simply built for baptizing, and is 
erected close to the cathedral. The walla are eighi 
feet tbick. This is the great secret of the dnra- 
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bility of these old buildings. This ia a building 
. that baa stood for nearly 600 years, for on one of the 
colnmna is the following inscription, " A. D. 1278. 
Edificata ^t de noro." The Baptistery possesses 
the echo principle in a most remarkable degree, 
and the Italiana assemble here to sing for visitors, 
in order that they may listen to its magic powers. 
The notes of the human voice are here echoed four 
several and distinct times, and at lost die away In 
the sweetest strains imaginable. 

Adiea — ^I leave this evening for the loveliest 
spot on earth — that is, Florence — and shall write 
yon what I think of it, . 

Very trnly yours, 

H.W.A. 
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Editobs Adtooais : 

I reached this delightful city day before yeater- 
day, and am perfectly charmed with it It has a 
population of 120,000 inhahitants, and is moet beaa- 
tifblly sitneted in a valley of the AppenineB. Ute 
Amo passes throngh it, and is spanned by four ele- 
gant bridges, ornamented vith statuary. Hub cel- 
ebrated rirer is a small stream, just 100 yards 
wide, and at present is very muddy, else I should 
be tempted to bathe in its classic waters. 

My first act after arriving here was to call on 
our American sculptor, Hiram Powers. I found 
him in his studio, with apron and paper cap on, 
bard at work. He received me very kindly, and 
asked many questions abont Xooisiana, and partic- 
ularly about his Waakmgton; and when I told him 
how we all appreciated hit labor of love, he seemed 
to feel it very mnch, aod expressed his deep sense 
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of gratitnde to LonisianianB. He has joet finished 
" a California," an ideal piece. It is of Sienna 
marble, much purer and better than Carrara. I 
have never seen any thing to equal this statue. 
His Greek Slave is very good, but does not equal 
this. Oalifomia is here represented as a fall-growD, 
beautiful woman, in a nude state. She displays all 
her charms, inviting the whole world to come, bat 
holds a bunch of thorns concealed in her hand be- 
hind. Powers has Uved here for 22 years. . He is 
a Yermonter by birth, and married a Philadelphia 
lady. They have six children, two of them veiy 
nice young ladies, highly accomplished la music, 
and well educated. But one of his children (hia 
oldest son) has ever visited America. He came 
oyer last year, and made some very fortunate in- 
vestments in Kansas. I took tea and spent this 
evening with his interesting family, and was highly 
entertained. While at tea, Mr. Hart, from Ken- 
tucky, another artist, came id, and we spent a de- 
lighfcfnl evening. Mr, Hart has just finished a co- 
lossal statue of Henry Clay, for Virginia, and is 
now engaged on a bronze one of the same great 
man, for New Orleans, to be placed on Canal street. 
But to return to Powers. He is about 50 years 
old, a very plain-looking, sensible man, with a re- 
markably fine gray eye, and an intelligent face. 
"Well may America be prond of Hiram Powers, for 
he now ranks among the first of living sculptors. 
. His recent inventions of the sculptor's file ; his 
new application of power to the punch, and the 
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best onifonn method of tempering Bteel, will alone 
render him a benefactor to the world. He is now 
engaged on a bnst of Calhomi, having jost finished 
America and Progerpine. 

Florence has long been the home of modem arts 
and sciences. Dnring the r^gn of the Medici fam- 
ily, and particularly the magnificent Lorenzo, Flor- 
ence became the Athens of Enrope. Even now it is 
what Bome was in the days of the Ceesars. Ilioa- 
Banda of stadents flock here from all portions of the 
world, to Btady the art of painting and soalptora 
from the yrotka of the grand old masters, only to be 
fonnd in the Pitd and Uffizzi galleries. Here yoa 
see Raphael and Andrea del Sarto, Correggio and 
Carlo l5olce, Fanlo Veronese and Titian, Sassoferato 
and Leonardo da Yinci, in all their glory. Here 
are Onido Keni and the divine Domenicmno, 
Anuibale Caracci and Fra Bartolomeo, Albani and 
AUori, all, all Italian artists of the very highest 
order. 

The Fitti Palace is the residence of tiie grand 
duke. It is a huge stmctnre, boilt of hammered 
stone ; very plain and substantial to lo<^ at. In 
fact, as you approach it, it reminds yon more of a 
fortress than a palace. The interior, however, is 
fitted up in the most gorgeous manner, and with 
oriental Inxnry. In the fourth story of this im- 
mense palace is the gallery of art. It is filled with 
the finest specimens of painting and Btatnary, 
The gallery is open every day from 10 to S, except 
Sundays. No fee is required. The rooms are not 
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only comfortable, but are fitted up magnificentlj 
with chairs and ottomans, and well heated in win- 
ter. Each room coutama several hand catalognes 
in Italian and French. The fioors are all of t^sel- 
lated marble, and the ceilings are covered with ap- 
propriate frescos. These splendid apartments, 
abont 5Q in nnmber, are all named after the claa- 
sicB. Ist, Hall of Venna. 2d, Hall of Apollo. 3d, 
Hall of Mars, etc., etc. In the Hall of Apollo are 
"The Hospitality of St. Julian," by Ohristoforo 
Allori ; "Virgin and Child," by Murillo, and "The 
Deposition irom the Cross," by Andrea del Sarto. 
In the Hall of Mars are the " Madonna della Seg- 
giola," by Bapbael, the sweetest of all his Madon- 
nas; "Judith with the Head of Holofemea," a 
great master-piece of coloring, by Ohristoforo Al- 
lori ; and " Rebecca at the Well," by Gnido. In 
the Hall of Saturn are "The Descent from the 
Cross," by'Pemgino, and the " ViBion of Ezetdel," 
by Eaphael. These are only a few of the 500 
paintings to be seen in this gallery. Sesides are 
many apartments filled with antigne statnary and 
Etruscan vases. Here also in this palace is seen 
that celebrated table, exhibited at the World's Fair 
in Paris, made of mother of pearl, lapis lazuli, jas- 
per, agate, and chalcedony. This fable is a great 
curiosity, and is a wonderful piece of mechanism. 
It is vftlned at $40,000. 

Most of the flowers known to Botany are here 
represented, and in their true colore, as large aa 
life ; all withont any artificial coloring. The varied 
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tints and shading are made 'bj a jadiciona adapta- 
tion of the gradations, which the materials afford. 
This ia called Florentine mosaic, and ia altogether 
different &om the modem Komsu mosaic. In the 
Koman mosaic the colors are artificial, they being 
formed of litUe pieces of opaque glass, called 
" smalto.'' In the Florentine, no colors are em- 
ployed, except what are natural to the stone. 
B; means of these only, the graceM aa.d elaborate 
representations of flowers, frnit, birds, omamentB, 
bntterflies, etc., have been produced. Marbles and 
jaspers, of brilliant colors, being of course very 
valuable, are only used in thin slices, like veneer 
oue-eighth of an inch thick. The pattern is drawn 
on paper ; each piece is then cut out and drawn on 
the stone chosen. The mos^c establishment here 
belongs to the government Many bands are kept 
constantly employed. The process is so slow, and 
the details so tedious, that it takes months, and 
sometimes years, to make an ordinary-sized table. 

From die Fitti Falace I went into the Soboli 
Gardens attached to the palace. These gardens 
are very e?itensive, and rise in terraces from the 
palace to the back walls. They ore laid ont with 
great taste, and are kept in most excellent order. 
The long living walls of laurel and cypress are re- 
lieved at almost every step by the most beautifiil 
statnary. The climate here being very mild, the 
orange and citron, the olive and oleander, fionrish 
well. These delightful gardens are much resorted 
to by all classes — ^the poor as well as the rich, who 
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pass mnch of their time here, 'midBt the fountains 
and flowers, the shaded walks and romantic grot- 
toes of this earthlj paradise. 

After leaving the Boboli Oaxdens, I crossed the 
Amo, and wended my way to the Gallery of the 
Uffizi, called the " Imperial Oalleria e Beale." It 
is the proadest boast of Florence, and has no equal 
in the wide world. The Uffizi is a large bnilding, 
erected by order of Cosimo I., for the pablic offices 
and tribmiale, and which, bcBidee, contains the 
public library and the Medicean archiiree. l^iis 
splendid gallery is arranged in a similar manner 
to the Pitti Palace, with beantifnl apartments, all 
named. The most remarkable is the Tribone, in 
which are fire of the best antique statnes now in 
existence, to wit : the Yenns de Medici, the Apol- 
lino, the Dancing Fann, the Wrestlers, and the 
Slave Whetting his EJnife. The Venns de Medici 
is of course the most remarkable. It stands as the 
best representation of the female form. I most 
confess I did not like it. Myimpression is that the 
artists permit their veneration for the works of the 
ancients to warp their better judgments. In the 
first place, the head of the Yenns is entirely too 
small, and t^e toes are too short The arms placed 
ut a very ungraceful petition, and the whole figure 
has rather a " drooping, sheepish look." The lady 
is entirely naked, and of coarse should be aomevshat 
ashamed. She, however, eiq>resses in her counte- 
nance that " msavaisse honte," which is never agree- 
able to the beholder. To my uneducated taste, the 
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Ariadne of Damtecker, at Frankfort, and the Btatn- 
aiy at Charlottenborg, hy Baacb, are far enperiw 
in every respect But we will pass on to the paint- 
ings in this same room, the Trihtme. On of the 
most remarkable is the " Yirgin preseatiDg the In* 
fant to 8l Joseph," bj Uichael Angelo; then 
comee Baphael in all his divine genins — ^his Ua- 
donna, (tlie Goldfinch,) then hia *' Xa Fornarina." 
This is the most exquisitely beaatiidl thing on can- 
vas. It ig a portrait of his own mistress. It is no 
angelic face, no tpirUuelle conception of ideal fan- 
cy, but a snre enongh beantifal woman, of blood 
and flesh, capable of loring and being loved, and 
of continnjng to love with pasmonate devotion, 
even bey<md tiie grave. Here also is '^ Bt. John 
Preaching in the Desert," by EaphaeL It looks 
as if it stood oat from the canvas, and was ready 
to speak to yon as yon passed by. 

Among the many gloriooa pictures in this magni- 
ficent gallery, are " Ho Tenns," by Utian ; " Ado- 
ration of the Magi," by Albert Itarer; "The Virgin 
kneeling before the Infent Savionr," by CJorr^gio; 
"Charles V.," by Vandyck; "Mednsa's Head," 
by Leonardo da Yinci ; " The Marriage at Gana," 
by'Hntoretto; "Eadier and Ahasaems," by Paul 
Veronwe; "Martyrdom of St Sebastian," bySo- 
doma. A mere description of these treaanree in 
the way of paintings, wonid fill a volmne. Hus 
gallery contains 1,500 paintings, each of which 
wonId be considered a great prize in this comitiy. 
Attached to the gallery is a room devoted to gems, 
and here are seen many antique cameos, with im- 
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perial portraits carved on them. Yespasian, 11- 
beriQB and Livia, AngaBtus and Galba, have all 
left their profiles on imperishable cameos, and done, 
as our friends the ancients did every thing, in true 
artistic style. 

In leaving the pictures, yon enter the gallery 
containing the Btatnary. Here are miles of "mon- 
umental marble," cat into every conceivable size 
and shape. First, ia the Hall of Niobe, in which 
stand the stataeB of this nnfortnnate old lady, with 
her baker's dozen of sons and daughters, all shot 
and being shot at by the nnerring arrows of the 
mthless Apollo. As yon pass along the immense 
corridor, you get into a perfect wilderness of au- 
tiqnes, man and beast, all confoBedly mixed to- 
gether. 

Twaa late in the evening when I qoit this im- 
niense gallery. My brain was completely bewil- 
dered with sightrBeeing. I got all confused. The 
" Ancient Chimera" was jumbled np with the 
" Head of Holofemes ;" while " the Dancing Faun " 
was pitching into "the Venus de Medici." I went 
to my hotel, and there I found our conntryman 
Hiram Powers, who had jnst arrived to dine with 
me. We had an elegant dinner, and over a couple 
of bottles of best Italian wine, we discnssed art and 
science, paintings and statoary, the Grand Duke 
and Yiotor Emanuel, not forgetting oar own native 
land. 

Adieu. I shall write yon again from this place. 
Yours trnly, 

H. "W. A. 
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LETTEE NO. XXVIII. 

Vloxksok, Italt, Oet. 8, 1869. 
EorroBS Advocatk : 

I wrote yoH a day or two ago from this ci^, 
since which time I hare visited the chm'ches and 
other public buildings, together with an occasional 
ride to the country. The Duomo or great cathedral 
is, of couree, the most remarkable building in all 
Florence. It is called Santa Maria del Fiore. This 
is a monster building, and one of the very finest in 
Europe. It measures 500 feet in length, 306 in 
width, and 387 feet high. The dome is a wonder- 
fbl triumph of human ingenuity. In grandeur and 
simplicity of construction, it is &r superior to th^ 
domes of St. Mark at Yenice, and of the cathedral 
of Pisa. It served as a model for Michael Augelo, 
in building the dome of St Peter's at Home. It is, 
in fact, the largest dome in the world, being 1S8J 
feet in diameter, and from the cornice of the drum 
to the eye of the dome, it is 138^ feet The archi- 
tect was Bronelleschi, and his name ia handed down 
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'with that of Michael Angelo, as one of the greatest 
architects that haa ever lived. This stnpendooB 
cathedral is ornamented -with a great deal of fine 
atatnary on the onteide. The interior is rather dark, 
owing to the smallness of the windows, the rich 
colors of the stained glass, and the sombre color of 
the stone with which it is boilt. Immense archea 
strengthen the pillars which support the hnge 
dome ; on these arches are scnlptnred the armorial 
bearings of Florence, of the Pope, of the Gnelpha 
and the Ghihellines. The whole design is chaiao- 
terized hy grandeur and simplicity. The pave- 
ment, being of varioos colored marbles, adds much 
to the magnificence and heanfy of Uie stmctnre. 
As you enter the cathedral, near the door is the 
portrait of Dante ; on your left are Hell and Pur- 
gatory, painted in firesco ; and in the centre, Para- 
dise in small groups. Near the picture of Dante is a 
marble tomb ornamented with a cross between two 
shields, hearing eagles. It is the tomb of Oonrad, 
the son and rival of the Emperor Henrfr 17. 

Like Pisa, Florence has her Campanile or tower, 
and Baptistery. This tower is a beautifel specimen 
of Italian-Gothic architectnre, and was intended by 
its bnilders to surpass any thing of Ihe kind ever 
bnilt by the Greeks or Bomans, in their palmiest 
days of pride and power. It is a sc[uare stmctnre, 
abont the size of the "Washington Monument at 
Washington Ci^, and is 276$ feet high. It is built 
of pnre marble, and on the basement story are 
many sculptured relie& &om the Old and New 
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Teetamenta, the heathen mythology, the arts and 
Bciences, mnsic, poetiy, philosophy, &c, &c. In 
one of these reliefe I noticed that the Deity is rep- 
resented as polling Eve bodily out of Adam's side, 
while he is asleep I On the west side, are the fuU- 
sized statnes of the four Evangelists ; one of them 
is called the " Znccone," and it was to this statue 
the artist Donatello spoke, after he had given the 
last finishing stroke with the chisel. So pleased 
was he with his beautiM work, that he struck it, 
and exclaimed " Parla '* — speak. Yon ascend this 
tower by a staircase of 414 steps, and when yon 
reach the top, yon are richly paid for your labor. 
Here the whole of Florence, with its beautiM en- 
virons, is laid out before you like a map. The 
Appenines on either hand, with their gentle slopes 
covered with the olive tree, now in fiiU fruit. The 
Amo, like a silver thread, winding its devious 
coarse way off to the sea ; while the wooded hills 
of Tallambroea are seen fiu* to the eonth-eaat This 
prospect is truly delightfiil ; it is one more of 
beauty than of grandeur, and fer excels any other 
scene of this kind in the world. There is no city' 
like Florence. 

The Baptistery is in the form of an octagon, and 
supports a cupola and lantern. It is built of al- 
ternate layers of black and white marble, which 
give it a species of "half-mourning" appearance. 
Within, are 16 splendid antique columns of gray 
granite. At each side of the eastern gate is a dark 
and shattered shaft of porphyry, taken by the 
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Florentines at the conqiieBt of Majorca, A. D. 1117. 
Bat the great omameiits to the Baptisterj are the 
three bronze doors, execated, one "bj Andrea Pisano, 
and &e two others by Ghiberti, which, were de- 
clared by Michael Angelo to be worthy of being 
the gates of Paradise. Upon these gates are rep- 
resented in most beantifol style, the principal 
events in the life of the SaYionr, together with the 
leading subjects of the Old Testament ; while the 
&ame-work is filled with statnes and busts of pat- 
riarchs, Bunts, and prophets. The statnes of Miriam 
and Judith are particularly beaQtifiil, The great 
Dante was a native of Florence, and delighted to 
visit this sacred edifice. In his "Divina Com- 
media," he often speaks of it. On one occasion 
while in the Baptistery, a child had finUen into one 
of the fonts, which are always kept fall of holy 
water, and in order to save the child he broke the 
font In the nineteenth chapter of his Inferno, he 
alladestoit: 

" ThoM banns formed for wktei to tttpUze ; 

Ooe of the same, I broke some jean ago, 

To asTe a drowning ctuld ; be (bis 107 irord 

X seal, tbe motiTe of mj deed to shov." 

The cupola is covered with immense mosaics, 
representing a gigantic figure of onr Lord on hia 
judgment-seat dispensing justice; beneath is Laci- 
fer, with his huge, fiery mouth wide open, into which 
has just been thrust a poor wretch, who cotild not 
^ve a good account of his acts at the " awfal bar 
9* 
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of Qoi," It is mj great delight to Tisit this groap 
of magnificent boildings every morning. The Ca- 
thedral, the Campanile, the Baptistery 1 ench a 
gronp is nowhere, on the habitable globe, to be 
fonnd. All encased with marble, all towering &r 
up into the blae faeaTens, all having lived for more 
Ihan four centuries, and will, no donbt, stand npon 
Uie quiet banks of the Amo, till "earth shall pass 
away, and time shall be no more." 

There are nearly 200 chnrchea in Florence ; the 
people, of course, being exceedingly piau^. Among 
these chnrches, the most remarkable are San Lo- 
renzo, Santa Croce, the Annnnziata, San Marco, 
and Santa Maria Kovella. In San Lorenzo is 
is bnried Cosimo de Medici, the *' Pater patrise " 
of Florence. His body was deposited in fit>nt of 
the high altar in the pavement^ and the spot is 
marked by a (areolar space of inlaid green and red 
porphyry. Adjoining the north ti-ansept is an 
apartment devoted to the monnments of Lorenzo 
the Magnificent, and his son, by Michael Angelo. 
They are the most famons works of this great 
master, and attract more visitors to Florence, per- 
haps, than any other objects of high monnmental 
art Lorenzo is represented seated in his tomb, 
with his head resting on his hand, in a position of 
deep thonght ; the two figures reclining at his feet 
are Aurora and Twilight, or night and morning. 
The whole group have a very affecting influence 
on the beholder, and you go away utterly aston- 
ished and amazed at the power of the master-artist, 
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1q giving BQch expreBsion to doU, cold marble. 
Back of the choir is the celebrated Hedician cbapel. 
Tbia is a loTely room, completely encrusted with 
Florentine mosaics. Here, coral and cornelian, 
jasper, agate, lapis lazuli, and cbalcedony, vie 
with each other, and assume all the artiBtic shapes 
and colors that Ibe ingenuity of man can contrive, 
or the most pmrient fancy conceive. The ceiling 
ia beantifally done in fresco, and the floors blaze 
in the most gorgeons marbles. I donbt whether 
Aladdin ever dreamed of snch a room as this, and 
am certain that he bad no sncb apartment in the 
palace which be bnilt for bis besntifal bride. 

In the chnrch of Santa Croce, He tbe mortal re- 
mains of tbe illnstrioos dead. Here are Dante, 
and Uichael Angelo, and Alfieri, and Hacluavelli ; 
fonr names that have filled the Italian trump of 
feme for ages. They all lie quietly in tbia old 
church, objects of great veneration and regard. 
Although in the silent tomb, their works still live, 
and are destined to instruct and please for ages 
to come. 

To-day is Sunday, and I spent the evening at 
the Casino — the Hyde Park of Florence. It is a 
lovely spot, and is delightfully situated on the 
banks of the Amo, just outside tiie city as yon pass 
through the Porta al Prato. Here all Florence drive 
out of an evening, and show off their fine equipages. 
There is a great deal of style here, more tban in 
any other part of Italy. Four-horse coaches, with 
liveries, outriders, &c., are very common. The 
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man who seemed to ^pi/urge the most vae an 
American, ireeh from California, with hia pockets 
fiM ef rocha. I regret that I did not have time 
lo viait YaUambrosa, 18 miles distant, and Fiesole, 
the qnondam residence of onr old &iend Galileo, 
the Btar-gazer, who first entertained that foolish no- 
tion that the earth moved instead of the sim, not- 
withstanding Joshua told the snn ",to stand and 
deliver." I find it, however, impoesible to q>end 
anjr more time here. 

The manufactures of Morence hare &llen off 
Teiy mnch ; they still, however, do a good deal in 
silka and woollens, in straw hats, porceliun, and 
mosaics. The chief dependence of the city is on 
the Tiaita and temporary residence of foreigners. 
The artists, also, form quite a large portion of the 
population, and odd much to the income of the 
resident citizens. 

All Florence to-day ia in a great state of ex- 
citement. The arms of Piedmont have jnst been 
placed on the dncal palace, while large handbills 
are stnck np on every comer of the street, " Viva 
Victor Emanuel I" "Death to the house of Lor- 
rune." The Grand Bnke has long since fled to 
his cousin at Yienna. He and his son were at the 
battle of Solferino. This has given mortal offence 
to the Tuscans, who would, I believe, cut him to 
pieces, if he were to return. The Italians will fight 
now, and no mistake. They are fully aronsed at last, 
and are raising a voluntary subscription to buy one 
million stand of arms, to place in the hands of the. 
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people. Garibaldi is in Bologna. He goes to Ho- 
dena to-moiTow, ■with a part of his troops. He is 
fbe bean-ideal — the Chevalier Bayard— of Italian 
chivalry, and ia rallying the whole country around 
him. The Tnscans deserve to be free. I hope 
Napoleon will say to Anstria, " Hands off." 

To-day, Florence has had a complete revola- 
tion, without a mob, without an accident even. 
She has voluntarily joined the fortunes of Victor 
Emanuel, and will prove tme in any emergency. 

I cannot close this letter withoat expressing 
my gratitnde to Mr. Powers and Hr. Hart, onr 
American sculptors, for their kindness to me. 
Mr. Hart is a regular hick. I hope I may have 
it in my power to entertain him some day at Allan- 
dale. Adien. 

Tonrg truly, 

H. "W. A. 
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LETTER NO. XXIX. 

HoTXL n'AsoiXTuam, Bouk, Izut, 
Oa. 13, 1859. 
EnrroBS Adtooatb ; 

I am in the " Eternal City" at last, and liave 
now arrived at the " nltuna thnle " of my jonmey. 
I arrived liere fire days siace, and have been busily 
«]gaged in yisiting the TarioQB coriositieB of this 
ci^ of the Ceesara. Kerne is divided by the river 
Tiber into two unequal parts. This river ia a 
small, moddy stream, about as wide as the Atcha- 
felaya, at Simms Port, bnt not so deep. Take 
oat 6t Peter's and the Yatican, the Qnirinal P^* 
ace and the Oolisenm, and Home become a miser- 
able concern, a one-horse town. By-the-by, I am 
travelling through Italy with two very clever Eng- 
lish gentlemen; one Mr. Forayth, an eminent law- 
yer of Xiondon, and the other the Rev. Mr. Robert- 
son, an elegant scholar, and a prebendary of Can- 
terbnry. They are social, good companiooB. We 
met in Florence, and have concluded to " tie to one 
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another," in this land of larbariaiu, where yon 
never hear the mother tongne of a white man and 
a Christian spoken I I m^de the remark to-day 
that Kome was a one-horse town. These gentlemen 
immediately pulled ont their memorandum-bookB, 
and pnt it down, saying, " Well, that will do for 
America 1 " The streets here are filthy and narrow ; 
the honses generally mean and dirty, while the 
beggars and fleas are as thick as " leaves iu Ysl- 
lambrosa.** 

The Italians are a far different race of hnman 
beings from their Bomau ancoBtors. When impe- 
rial CBBSar mled Kome, it contained 4,000,000 of 
inhabitants. Now this once great city is not as 
lu-ge as St Loois, or Cincinnati, or New Orleans ; 
only numbering 160,000 inliabitants, the beggars 
uid priests all told. The present modem city is 
built on the Campos Martins of the old Komans. 
With bat few exceptions, the houses are badly oou- 
stmcted, and kept in worse repair. There is no 
Yankee thrift here. Prodigali^ and pover^ go 
hand in hand, and the most assidnooB and importa- 
nate beggars follow you into tlie very church of St 
Peter. 

Of coarse the first great object of attraction to 
all visitors, is the Cathedral. It is not only the 
great wonder of Borne and all Italy, bat stands 
confessedly iar superior to any thing in tiie shape 
of a church ever constructed by man. The 6a- 
&med temple of Ephesns could not bo compared 
to it. Nor can the temple of Solomon, built of the 
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" fir-tree and the cedar of Lebanon, and covered 
witt gold," be considered eqaal to tbis wondepfol 
pile. It exceeds the most extraragant conception, 
of the hnman mind. It is 607 feet long, 445 feet 
wide, and 458 high t and the interior ia one solid 
mass of Tsriegated marble. The large pictores for 
the altars are all of mosaic, copied from the great 
masters in the Tatican. They are so well executed 
that I was entirely deceived, and conld not be made 
to believe it, till I had given them a minnte ioepec- 
tion. The stataary is all of colossal size, and by 
those immortal artists, Michael Angelo, Canova, 
Bernini, Thorwaldsen, Tendon, Algardi, etc., etc 
Aronnd the base or lower rim of the cnpola, are 
these words, in htige mosaic lett^B : ** Ta es Fetrds 
et banc petram sidificabo ecclesiam meam et tibi 
dabo claves regni coeloram." IfotwithstandiDg the 
church is BO large, still the proportions are so good 
and harmomons, and the windows so well arranged, 
that instead of dark and dreary walls, as at !B£lan 
and Florence, all is cheerM and bright, warm and 
Inxarioos. If the snrroondings have any effect 
npon the hnman heart, and fit it for a closer com- 
mnnion with oar Heavenly Father, then most as- 
snredly St. Peter's possesses far greater advantages 
than eJl other chnrches I have ever seen. I noticed 
that there are no tinsel trinkets, or pinchbeck oi^ 
naments hnng aronnd the necks of the saints tead 
the Madonnas, but all is in good taste ; every thmg 
is of gold or silver, Carrara marble or bronze. ' The 
&(ade of the church is built entirely of travertine, 
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(a white Hm^tone.) It is 379 feet long and 148 
high. It has three stories and an attic. Each 
Btory has nine windows and heavy balconies, from 
wliich the pope bestows his benedictions on festival 
days. On the attic are 13 colossal statues, each 18 
feet high, which represent the Savionr and the 12 
apostles. The colonnade in front of the chnrch is so 
well ccmtrived as to conceal the bnildinga on each 
Bide of the piazza. This is considered the master- 
piece of the great Bernini. The colonnades are 
semiciFcolar, 55 feet wide, having 4 rows of cbl- 
omns 48 feet high, and so arranged as to admit two 
carriages abreast, between the inner rows. The 
number of columns is 284. On the entablatnre 
stand 192 statnes, each 12 feet high. The area 
inclosed by these two colonnades, in its greatest di- 
ameter, is 787 feet. The colonnades terminate in 
two galleriea 360 feet long by 23 wide, leading to 
the vestibnle of St. Peter's. 

As yon enter the chnrch, at the bottom of the 
steps are placed by the present pope (Pins IX.) 
two colossal statues. The one on tiie right is St 
Peter, that on the left St. Paul. In the centre 
of the piazza, in front, is the Egyptian obelisk, aud 
on each side is a beautifol fountain, eternally throw- 
- lag np its cool, refreshing waters, inviting all to 
come and drink. The ascent to the top of the 
dome of St Peter's, is by a broad, spiral staircase, 
paved with marble, which leads yon up so gently 
that you could easily go up on horseback. On the 
walls of this staircase, as yon go along, are inserted 
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tablets, commemoratiDg the tiiiie when distin- 
guished sovereigns made the ascent. No one can 
give any idea of the immenBity of St. Peter's, un- 
less he visits tlie top. Here are spread ont acres 
of roof and cnpolas, without nmnber; hot I saw 
no carpenters' hooses, with their families, on tiie 
top of St. Peter's. This is a generally received 
impression, fonnd in guide-books, bat it is all in my 
eye Elizabeth M. It is no such thing. The roof 
is of Roman cement, and is as clean and &ee of 
any incnmbrance as tlie slate covering of any sngaiv 
house in West Baton Bonge. From the main roo^ 
covered with copper taken from the Pantheon, yon 
ascend the dome. It is double, that is, an inner 
and an outer dome. The stairs are between, admit- 
tiag only one person at a time. Bound and round 
yon go, higher and hi^er, up—up, until at last yon 
reach the baU, on which stands the cross. By a 
perpendicular iron ladder you pass up into the 
ball. It ia 8 feet iu diameter, and wiU hold 16 
persons. It is made of sheets of copper. The cross 
com^ next, and ia 16 feet in height. On deaceading 
I lingered some time on the main roof, and with 
glass in hand, enjoyed a view which ia alone vouch- 
safed to those who make pilgrimages to the shrine 
of St. Peter. On one side lay the Appeninea and 
the Alban HiUs, while on the other were the blue 
waters of the Mediterranean Sea. The wide and 
desolate Campagua was spread around in every di- 
rection, and you &ncied you could smell the foul 
atmosphere from the adjacent Pontine Marshes. 
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From this lof^ standpoint every object of interest 
in the city can be easily diatingoisbed, and from 
this &Tored spot the setting sun is distinctly seen, 
as be seeks his watery bed in the bosom of tiie sea. 

From St. Peter's I went to the Tiber, the yellow 
Tiber, and spent an honr on its maddy shores. 
13ie Castle of St. Angelo stands on its banks, and 
is protected by all the appliances of walls and bas- 
tiona, drawbridges, etc., which make it impregna- 
ble. It is at present filled with French troops, and 
18 mider the command of Qen. Gnyon. The Tiber 
18 not at this present writing " tronbled," nor is 
" she chafing with her shores," as she was when 
Ceesar and Caasina swam her, althongh it is a rapid 
and filthy'looHng stream, and I shonld think a 
very congenial place for loggerhead tortles and 
mnd cats. There is no poetry sboat this river. It 
smeUs too bad. 

From this unsavory river I wended my way 
slowly to my hotel, where I got a most excellent 
dinner, (they live well in Kome ;) after which I lit 
a cigar, and strolled down the Corso, in search of 
amnsement for the evening. I had not gone fax 
before I met with my fidends Forsyth and Bobert- 
aon, who proposed to go to the Colisenm, and to the 
Oolisenm we went. This is an immense ruin, and 
stands the proudest monument of Bome's ancient 
glory. The people who could conceive of, plan, and 
build such an immense a&ir, must have been an 
immense people. We have nothing like it in our 
country, not even the castom-honse in New Or^ 
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leans, which, when completed, is to be, I am told, 
one of the wondera of the- world. As we ap- 
proached the grand old rtdn h; moonlight, and an- 
ticipated 80 mnch pleaanre in threading its corri- 
dors and arches, and viewing its interior by torch- 
light, we were abruptly stopped by the shrill voice 
of a French sentinel — " Qui va la i " We replied, 
" Americans," and received the pleasing answer, 
"Approehez, Messieurs." We were very politely 
informed that the commanding general had ordered 
that no one should enter the Coliseum after night ; 
hnt that we conid walk around it in every direc- 
tion as long as we pleased. We availed ourselves 
of this, dnd spent an hour or two in viewing this 
" king of ruins," hy the light of an Italian moon. 

On my way back to the hotel, I discovered at 
least ybr^ separate and distinct stinks or bad 
smells, which appear to infest Kome, and come out 
mostly at night. "With the aid of a long mous- 
tache, and a much longer segar, I managed, how- 
ever, to get safe to my room, and in a few minutes 
I found myself in the land of dreams — a^beaming 
of Romulus and Hemus and the she-wolf — of Livy 
and Tacitus and Horace— and my old schoolmaster, 
Philo Calhoun, who used to fl<^ me most unmerw- 
fuUy on account of not knotainff aeacG/y what these 
aforesaid old heathen wrote about. I awoke, how- 
ever, in the morning, refreshed with a sound and 
pleasant sleep, ready for work. 

He who wishes to learn must labor. The lazy 
traveller had better stay in Paris, and while away 
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his time on the elegant Soulerards, and in the Inx- 
nrions caf^. And thus was spent my first day in 
Borne. I shall 'write yon again in a day or two. 
When I leave here I shall tnrn my face homewards, 
and hniry hack as fast as steam can carry me. 
Adieu. Truly yoora, 

H. "W. A. 
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LETTEB NO. XXX. 

HoT^D'AvaLiTBBS^ Bxoot, IxtLX, 
OeL 15, 18S&. 
Edtiobs Ai)tocia.tb: 

Since writing jon a day or two ago, I have Been 
a good deal more of this interesting old ci^. I 
find that instead of tiring here, one becomes moro 
interested daily, tlie more lie sees. The Vatican 
claims the first attention of artists visiting Borne, 
for here, in its endless galleries, are seen the beat 
specimens of antique art. It is an immense fole 
of bnildings, all joined together in one palace, be- 
ing 1,151 feet long and 767 feet wide, ^ns corer- 
ing about 15 acres of gronndl From this most 
be taken, of cooree, the small courts, or flower- 
gardens, in the centre of the palace. There are, 
in this remarkable palace over 4,000 rooms : what 
in the d — 1 they do with them all, is more than I 
can tell ! The pope is not married, and conse- 
quently has no wife and children ; Antonelli, his 
prime minister, is also an old bachelor, who is pro- 
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hibited by his vows from even batting hia eye at 
the prettiest girl in all Bonie. Tbie palace joins 
St. Peter's Cburch, and also bas a covered secret 
walk to tbe castle of St. Angelo, so tbat in case the 
Yatacau should ever get too hot for hia Holiness, 
be can rai ii down to the castle, and get nnder tbe 
big gons. The statnary and paintings of the Tati- 
can have a world-wide celebrity. Tbe "Apollo 
Belvidere," and the " Laocoon," are antigne treas- 
nres, which all the mines of California conld not 
purchase. In a room adjoining the Apollo are tbe 
" Athletes," and " Persena with tbe Head of Me- 
dufia," by Canova, but they cannot be compared 
to the Apollo. For ages, thonsanda of modem art^ 
ists have attempted to make copies of tbe ori^nal, 
but none bare ever equalled it. Tbe Apollo stands 
pre-eminently tbe very first in the acnlptor^s art. 
It is the perfect form of a full-grown, fine-looking, 
active, healthy man. ^e face is Grecian, and its 
features are highly expressive and very handsome, 
and pleasing to look at. In &ct, it ia jnst such a 
face and andi a figure as any aeneible woman, with 
good taate, would fall in love with. On the con- 
trary, tbe I-aocoon is pwnfnl to behold. It is, by 
artists, considered as a fine subject for the stndy of 
anatomy. The serpents have entwined themselves 
around the &tber and hia two eona in auch a close 
embrace, that tbe most intense agony is depicted 
in their countenances. It is all cnt from one block 
of marble. These two statues have elegant apart- 
ments appropriated to themselves, separate and 
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apart from the rest, and are daily hoaored witk 
crowds of Tisitors. In the Capitol is one atattie 
that deserves to he classed ^oDg mth them ; it 
is the *' Dying Gladiator." This statne made a 
greater impression on my mind than all the resL 
!IIie cold marble almost seems to ^a^ and to tell 
the sympathiziiig stranger the sadness that op- 
presses the sodI of the dying man, while his wife 
and children ure &x away on the banks of the 
Danabe. 

The ".Infent Hercoles," in the Vatican, is a fine 
piece of antiqae statnary, in a most admirable state 
of preservation. The &ce, the form, the stent pins 
— in fact, the whole figure, is an exact likeness of 
a distingaished yoang lawyer, formerly of West 
Baton Bonge, bnt now of Iberrille. Tlwre is also 
here, a bnst of the Emperor Yespasian, which is 
as mnch like W. W. Lemmen, Esq., of West Baton 
Bonge, as if it had been made for him by Uichael 
Angelo, or Antonio Canova. In every species of 
statuary this gallery is the richest in the world. 
From a contemplation of every thing that is grand, 
and even snblime, in the way of scnlptore, yon pass 
on into the Egyptian Mnsenm. This is very ex- 
tensive. Huge lions and enormons sphinxes, marble 
sarcophagi and granite crocodiles, mmnmied cats 
and mnmmied babies, with a thonsand and one 
other Egyptian cnriosities, almost bewilder the 
visitor, as he plods his weary way throngh the 
long and silent corridors. Further on, yon see im- 
mense' antiqae vases of malachite and granite, to- 
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getlier with huge allegorical ststnes, irbicli aatoniflli 
yon not only with the grandeor, but with the vaab- 
ness of the ancient Komatia. 

The way from the statnary to the paintings is 
short and direct, and when once yon have been 
permitted to set your eyes on the paintings of the 
Vatican, you may go home and eay yon are Batia- 
-fied witli oil and canvas, for you have seen it all 1 
There are not as many paintings in this gallery as at 
Florence, bat they are all gems. The pride of the 
gallery, of course, is the "Transfiguration," by 
Kaphael. It is panted on wood, and is generally 
considered by artists to be the finest painting in 
the world. It is, indeed, astonishing to look at. 
The more yon see it, the longer you want to loolc 
at it. The painting contains 27 figuree. The 
Baviour is transfigured in the clouds, on either side 
are Moses and Ellas, and below are the apostles 
and the people. In this great painting are two 
figures which stand oat so prominently, and are so 
unlike, that you can never forget them. The ane 
is the divine, sweet lace of the Saviour, and the 
oUier is the pale, bluish, unearthly countenance of 
the boy that is possessed of a devil, and brought 
by his father to be healed. 

Next comes the great painting of " The Oom- 
munion of St. Jerome," by Domenichino. St. 
Jerome died at SetUehem, and is receiving the 
sacrament from St Ephraim of Syria ; Santa Paola 
is on ber knees, kissing the h^ds of the dying 
saint; the Arab and the lion give variety to the 
10 
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compoBitioii, and identify the Bcene in which the 
representation is laid. In the same room is the 
"Madonna da Foligno," one of Kaphael's greatest 
efforts. Boom No. 4= contains Titian's best pieces 
—his " Sfadomia and Child," T^ia "St. Bobastiaii,*' 
and *'6t Francis with the Cross." Here, also, are 
the most sublime works of Gnido, Fonssin, Cor^ 
reg^o, Caravaggio, Femgino, and Gaercino. Li 
passing out of the Yatican yon meet die French 
soldiers with &eir eternal red breeches ; they guard 
the Teiy doors of St Peter's — ^in iact, mle Bome ; 
for Gen. Ghiyon is jnst as mnch mast^ of this city 
as ever Angnstas Ctesar was. 

I took a long ride to^ay, way ont to the Alban 
Hills, through the desert-like Campagna. I went 
by the celebrated " Appian Way," and fonnd it to 
be a veiy ordinary, narrow road, only 14 feet wide, 
paved with lava, and not half so good as the shell 
road in New Orleans. The tomba of the Scipios 
are near this road. They are built like so many 
cells nnder ground, and present a very dark and 
gloomy appearance. They are dng in the native 
tufa, without arches of brick or stone, and may be 
considered as a species of catacombs on a smaU 
scale. I stopped at the tomb of old A&icanus, (for 
his ashes are here,) and wished his soul a happy 
time, in company with the best gods of ancient 
Bome, for old AMcanus was a tmmp I 

There is not much beauty in Bome ; occasitm- 
ally yon meet with a pretty face. The women 
here, by a stijiuge coincidence, all appear to be 
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meemie at this present writing. Why so, I can-, 
not tell. 

The desert Campagna, which Bnrrounds Borne 
on all sides, is filled with mins — immense mins — 
with occasional oUtq trees. This tree seems to 
grow here indigenoos, and without any coItiTation 
whatever. It attains, in the Oampagna, a very 
large size, and affords shade to the huge white 
oxen, which are reared here in great numbers. In 
my last letter I spoke of the Colisnem ; since which 
time I have visited it fi-eqnently, and spent mnch 
time on its immense walls. It is a hiige aff^. 
The area contained in this monster amphitheatre ia 
six acres ; the walls are 157 feet high, and of vast 
thickness. When this enonnons strncture waa in 
ita palmiest days nnder l^e reign of Titos, there 
cotdd be seated in it 80,000 people at one time. 
Here were gladiatorial sports kept up for the amnse- 
ment of the people, and here many a primitive 
Ohristian was torn to pieces by wild beasts, to 
grace a Soman holiday. Notwithstanding many 
modem palaces have been hnilt from the mina of 
this " mighty relic," still it is in a good state of 
preservation, and ia now protected by the dvil 
anthorities, who keep soldiers stationed there day 
and night. The Baths of Titns are close by, and 
are bnilt on the same grand scale. AlUioogh 
nearly two thousand years old, still the frescos on 
the archee are, in many places, as fre^ and bean-* 
tifiil as ever. The modem Botoans seem to have 
but litUe reverence for the classic works of their an- 
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coBton. ^e once beaatifal Temple of Hinerra is 
now a baker's tihop, where black bread and villaQ- 
ons macarooi are Bold. 

The Pantheon ia a wonderfhl building. It has 
a portico of sixteen granite eolmons, wilJi white 
marble Corinthian caps. The centre of the im- 
mense dome ia still left open at the top. It is used 
as a church, and here lie the remains of the great 
BaphaeL ^e portico of the Pantheon is con- 
sidered to be the moat perfect specimen of ancient 
srcbitactm^ now in existence. The colomn of 
Trajan is one of the " lions " of Bome, and stands 
nnriralled for beauty of proportion and elegant bas- 
relie&. From this, no donbt, Napoleon I, took his 
design for tiie colamn at the Place YendSme, in 
Paris. The Corso is the faahionable street along 
which, every evening, elegant carriages are seen 
driving to the Piaisa del Fopolo. Jnst above this 
piazza is the Pincian Hill, which is ascended by 
a winding way. On the top are most elegant gar- 
dens, filled with fooutains and lowers. Here the 
elUe of Bome assemble every evening to listen to 
the French Imperial band. From this beantifol 
garden all Bome lies before yon as a map, and yon 
can easUy connt the famous seven hills on which 
the ci^ is built. Here, also, is the place to see 
the famons Italian snnset Believe me, it is all a 
bnmbng, for tiie skies are no brighter here &an in 
Louisiana^ 

The pope resides dnring the winter-fit the Yati- 
ctat. He left on yesterday, for his summer residence 
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in the country. I had just croBSed the Tiber on 
mj way to Bt. Peter's, when his carriage came 
along, heralded by his Swiss body guards. I got 
ont of my cab, and took a good look at his Holi- 
nese. He pat his hand out of the window and 
blessed the people as he passed along, most of 
whom fell on their knees. He ia regarded here as 
a good man, bnt as weak as he is good, in permit- 
ting himself to be ruled by his prime minister, An- 
tonelli. The Feragia affair was a very bad piece 
of business, and has injured his Holiness very much 
in the estimation of his own people. You will re- 
member that, a few months since, the people of 
Femgia, like the people of Bologna, and other 
Papal States, expelled the Pope's legates, and 
threw off the Papal government. It was during 
the war between the French and Austrianfi, when 
all Italy was unsettled. The Pope sent 3,000 Swiss 
soldiers to punish the people of Perugia, and whip 
them into allegiauce ^^in. They fell upon the 
unarmed village, and killed, wooaded, and robbed 
indiecriminately. Many women and children were 
brutally murdered, and much property desbroyed. 
Instead of censuring the bmtol soldiery for tbelr 
horrid murders, he has promoted the commanding 
officer of the expedition, and distributed medals 
among the subalterns. I have heard no man in 
Rome speak an unkind word of the Pope. He is 
regarded by all classes as a good, conscientiona 
man, exceedingly pious, and amiable, and kind- 
hearted. But aU blame, and even denounce his 
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premier, ADtonoUi, in most Tiolent langnage, as 
the author of all the evils of the present govern- 
ment. ASaira here, at present, are -very compli- 
cated. If it vere not for French bayonets, the 
Pope could not stay in Bome twenty-fonr hoars. 
The people— the masses — ^the rich and poor, the 
high and low, are all opposed to the present Papal 
government, and are crying alond for refomi, bat 
Antonelli will not give an inch. He is proad and 
hangh^, crnel and vindictive. 

**niB di7 win com»— that great arangiiig daj, 
What Ttofs proud f^otj in the dnst abal] kjr ; 
Wben PrUm's poirer ud Pritan's self duU AH, 
And one [vodi^iiB niin swdfanr eH." 

I believe it. Yes, the day will come when the 
temporal power of the Pope will &11. It onght to 
&I1. Any government that has to be backed np 
by foreign bayonets ; that stead&stly refosea a trial 
by jnry ; tliat seizes state prisoners withont a hear- 
ing, locks them np in the felon's cell, there to ro^ 
deserves to be rooted ont from the face of the civil- 
ized earth. I ondertake to say, that in Rome and 
Naples there is less real piety, and more high- 
handed, nnbloshing wickedness, than in any other 
two cities in Christendom. 

Borne has 30,000 priests and 10,000 artists I 
The college of the " Propf^;anda Fidei " is also 
crowded. Here are students irom all parts of the 
earth — MtilayB and Knbians, Hindoos and Japan- 
ese, Algerines and Arabs, North American Yan- 
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kees and South AmericaQ natives, all mized np, in 
long black gowns and three^omered caps. 

I have, since I arrived here, called on our cotm- 
trywoman, Miss Eo&iuer. She has already taken 
a high position as a Bcalptresa, and has just finished 
in plaster her Zenohia. It is the first ever at- 
tempted ity anj sculptor, I believe, and is a won- 
derfdl production for a young woman, and she 
from New England I lb*. Gibson, the English 
sculptor, was very kind to me, and waa good 
enough to take me into his studio, and show me 
his painted or stained Yenns, that is creating so 
much sensation in Borne. It is a very beantifol 
piece of statuary, and is decidedly new ; it being 
the only one, I believe, ever treated in this man- 
ner. It is stained a deep pink color, and attracts 
much attention and great criticism among the dU- 
eUanti. 

I would like to write yon more abont Bome, but 
most close this already long letter. There are so 
many curiosities here — so many pure fountains, 
gushing up with cool, refreshing waters — so many 
many splendid churches — so many grand old mius 
— so many pretty contadinas in their bright-colored 
garments — ^that Bome becomes a world within itself, 
8ud famishes endless objects of attraction to the 
claesio scholar, the matter-of-fact traveller, or the 
seeker of fun, frolic, and pleasure. In the Palazzo 
Borghese, in the Barberini, tbe Quirinal, and the Oo- 
lomia, are paintings without namher, three of which, 
alone, would attract man attention than eveiy paint- 
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ing in oar coontiy put together; they are "the 
Beatrice Cenci," by Gnido, " the Chase of Diana," 
by Domenichino, and " the Sacred and Profane 
liOTe," by lltian. 

This being my last ereDing in Home, I paid 
my respects to, and took leave of, the "Apollo" 
and the " Transfignration." As I came down the 
large steps of the Vatican I croeeed the Piazza, and 
took off my hat to St Peter's ; passing the foraitain 
near the Obelisk, I drank fireely of its pnre and re- 
fi-eshing water, and 'with hnrried step hastened on 
to the Piazza del Popolo. Here I passed the gate, 
and in a few moments was seated under the tidl 
pine trees of the Villa Boi^hese. While the breeze 
was gently roaring throngh the pines, I fell asleep 
and dreamed of home. I saw the black smoke 
rising &om the tail chimneys on tiie banks of the 
Hississippi, and heard the loud pTiff of the sugar- 
mills, mingled with the happy songs of the negroes. 

Farewdl, Etwual City ! PareweU, a long fare- 
well, to thy grandeur and thy glory, to thy stately 
palacra and grand old rains t Farewell to thy 
works of art, on brilliant canvas and pnre pale 
marble I I am tired of yon all. I go back to " the 
land of the wes^ the beautiful west," where the 
unsubstantial arts and sciences are but little culti- 
vated, bat where land— terra firma — ^mother earth 
, — ^is cnltivated ; where every arpent produces two 
hogsheads of sugar, and every a<a'e a bale of cotton. 
Where the plough, the loom, and the anvil are 
more thought of than the " ApoUo Belvidere," the 
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" Tranafignratioiii," of the " Dying Gladiator ; " 
irhera the painter ia a practical mecliaiiic, and uses 
bis brash, as a painter ehould, on veather-boards 
and wagan-wheelB, and vbere the knights of the 
chisel much prefer white pine and cypress to Car- 
rara marble. Yes, I am retoming to ^e only land 
of libertrf and equality on vhich the son shines, 
and where John Smi& and WiHiam Hoggins are 
just as much respected as my Lord Tomnoddy, or 
his Grace the Duke of Tobaocojnice, provided al- 
ways they are law-abiding citizens, and deport 
themselves as gentlemen. 

Good-bye: I leave to-morrow morning at 6 
o'clock, by the train, for 0Tita Yeccbia, and hope 
to be in Paiia in three da^ and a hal£ 
• Truly yours, 

10» 
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LETTEE NO. XXXI. 

HOME AGAIN 
Van Buox Bouoi, Ll, i>M, I860, 
Erarosfl Adtooatb : 



Aiter a very long TOyage across the " Btormy 
sea,'* I am at last qnietly and comfortably seated 
at my own hearth-stone, "taking mine ease in mine 
own inn." I hear the loud puff of the sngar-mill, 
and the cheerfiil song of the happy negroes at 
work in the cane-fields. All now is hustle and life 
on the sngar-coast, for the canes mnst now be saved 
or he forever lost. How different are my feelings 
now, from what they were one short month ago, in 
the city of London. I hope, tdj dear sirs, that 
neither yon nor any of yonr kind readers may ever 
be sick irom home. The Arabs have a parting 
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■mail, a kind of benediction, whicli no one can prop- 
erly appreciate, nnlees he luis once hoea. on a bed of 
Bidaieas in the " stranger's land." It is this ; " May 
yon die at home among yonr fiienda." Kow this 
matter of dying is not a very agreeable subject at 
any time to fhinlc about, and especially vhen seated 
upon tliat " pale horse," the aspect of death is any 
thing bnt inviting to a sensible man. Bat few that 
I know of Iiaye their " honses set in order," and 
none are ready to "cross that melancholy flood 
that poets write o£" AU dread the road which 
leads to that " nndiscovered conntry " from whose 
boome no traveller has ever yet retnmed. Li a 
strange land, &r away from home, from kindred, 
and from friends, the heart yearns &r even one &- 
miliar kind face. If ever friendship's hand is 
wanted, it is then. If ever aflection's smile is 
needed, then, oh 1 then is the time. 

To Mr. Wm. Forsyth, of Temple Bar, Q. 0., a 
diBtingaished lawyer of London, I am under last- 
ing obligations. He was kind and attentive to me 
daring my long and severe illoesB. Mr. Beverly 
Tncker, onr worthy consnl at Liverpool, I can never 
forget ; for hearing of my illness, he wrote to friends 
in London to call and see me, and do every thing 
requisite for my cure and comfort These friends 
paid me every attention, and offered every assist- 
aDce,.and in dae coarse of time I recovered. 

From Liverpool I shipped to Boston on board 
the Canard steamer Canada, in the veiy midst of a 
storm. So great was the anticipated danger, that 
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fimr pa8Beng«ra "who eame down to the ship, refused 
to come oo board, givisg up their paasage-mmiey 

and ttteir state-rooma, and bidding the osptain 
good-bye, with &e (xmsoling remark (to ns) that 
ibey " didn't care about getting drowned Ihat trip." 
In g(Hng oat of the Horsey it blew a perfect hmri- 
cane. All dreaded the terrible fiite of the East 
Indiaman, which bad gone on the rocks here only a 
few weeks before, drowning 500 passengers. Onr 
good ship, however, weathered the storm fall well, 
and in the conrse of 48 hours' hard steaming, we 
landed in the " Ooye of Coric" Here we took in 
Hie royal mails, and set oat again for the bnMul At- 
lantic We had scarcely strock <dd Ocean, when 
the gale began afresh, and then for " twelve l<mg 
stormy days and stormy nights, we were tossed 
upon the raging sea." The steamer shipped, aa 
diey call it, a great deal of water, generally carry- 
ing from eight to ten inches on deck. Of course 
we were all very sea-eick, and many snffered mnch. 
We had on board a Catholic priest from Boston. 
He was very much frightened dnring the whole 
trip, and as each big wave would strike the ship 
and jar the bnlwarks, he would jump np ont of his 
berth and crc»s biTnanlf- On a cert^ occasion he 
had gone up into the cabin, and before he conld 
reach a chair, the ship gave a larch, and threw him 
head foremost wider the taUe. He rose as pale as 
death, crossed himself, and took his seat The cap- 
tidn about that time came along, and he said to 
him, " Captain, how much longer do yon think this 
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Bbxrm 'will last!" TSib c^tain replied he could 
not tell, bat hoped it -would be over in a few days I 

" My Lord I " said he, " Captain, yon don't think 
it will last seTeral days longer, do yoa i " and then 
he crossed hims^ again. 

'* Tes," said the captain, " I think it will last at 
least a week I " - 

"Then," cried our poor priest, "there is no 
hope for me. I have an aged mother in Boston, 87 
years old. If this storm does not cease very soon, 
ahe loiil live longer than IibUI! '* 

But "behind a frowning PioTidence" there waa 
a smiling &ce. The good ship arrived aa&, and 
oar pions priest, I hope, may live fiill many a year, 
to tell hia flock of the perils of the sea, and of the 
earing arm of Him who walks npon the waters of 
the deep. 

I often, in my own mind, draw a comparison 
between oor own conntry and the old world. Tme, 
we have no paintings here, for in the Fitti Palace 
at Florence, there are more good paintings than on 
the whole of the Americmi continenL In stataary, 
also, we are iax behind. In the manufactory of 
silks and satins, fine cloths, poplins, linens and 
laces, we cannot pretend to compete vitii the looms 
of Europe. Bnt in all the articles of actual neces- 
sity, aadi as linseys and Jeans, heavy cotton goods 
and calicoes, &rming ntensils, boots, shoes, and 
heavy cutlery, in steam-engines, saw-mills, and all 
Borta of osflfal machinery, we are, I am proud to 
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Bay, a long waj ahead of aay thing " acroes the 
water." 

Books are taHj as well published with as, and 
jiut as well bonnd, aa thej are in London, and at 
least one-half cheaper. For instance, for a copy of 
the " Idyls of the £ing," by Tennyson, I paid in 
liverpool $2.50. In New York the same book can 
be had for $1. Taking New York as a &u- eamr 
pie of an American city, and London as a Enro- 
pean, I find that Four houses are generally better 
baUt, and in a mach more tasteful and elegant 
style. There is no snch street in London as Fifth 
Ayenne, nor any at all comparable to Broadway. 
Begent and O^ord Streets are the finest in. that 
great city, bnt they have no bnildinga on either of 
them like the great hotels, or those splendid mar^ 
ble palaces on Broadway. In hotels, we beat the 
world. 

An Englishman is not generally a social being. 
He prdera hia club to a public hotel, and therefore 
yon seldom see him in his native comitry aboat a 
hotel. He orders his mntton-chops, or hia roast- 
beef and potatoes, and quietly by himself eats and 
drinks to his filL With ' an American it is quite 
difierent. He pots up at a first-class hotel, for he 
wants to see his firiends. He wants to talk with 
them, and drink with them, and perhaps to take a 
•' little frolic " with them. 

In the lai^ dining-rooms of the St Nicholas, 
the Hetropolitan, and the Fifth Avenue, yoo wiU 
every day, at about 4 o'clock, P. M., see Uie most 
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clteerfal, the most elegant and agreeable aseem- 
blagea tliat the 'wide world can prodace. There 
are no ench hotels in London. There is bnt one 
snch in Paris, the Hotel da Loavre. It is, bower- 
er, not properly managed. Their table d^MU is at 
6 P. AL, and not one-third of the visitors attend it. 
They generally dine at the restanrants, and break- 
feet at the ecf^. I never saw at the dinner-table 
of the Lontre more than 75 persons. With ns fiOO 
gneets eit down together in the same dining-saloon. 
Th^ waitra^ are so well arranged, that all are duly 
attended to in proper time. This crowd wonid mn 
an nntravelled Englishman perfectly crazy. He 
would order more 'alf and 'alf, port-wine, and 
Scotch whiskey, nntil he drank himself perfectly 
oblivious. - 

It is, however, as an agricnltnral people, that 
we excel the rest of the world. The broad acres 
of com, and wheat, and oats, and rye; the large 
fields of tobacco and of rice, the extensive pl^- 
tations of cotton and sugaix^e, these make the 
United States the greatest producing community 
on the face of the earth. We now clothe the 
world. We could, if it were neceaaary, not only 
feed the world, but add to its moeet contentmuit, 
hogsheads of pure sugar, and " oceans " of molasses. 

I met a very intelligent Englishman and his 
wife in Venice. We were together several days. 
Said he to me one day, " Sir, I am from lincoln- 
shire, the great grain-growing county of England. 
We have there some farmers who cultivate as much 
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as 300 acres of land 1 " I smiled at this innocent 
boast, and informed my EngUah friend that in Lou- 
isiana there were many plantOB who cultivated 
1,000 acres in cotton, and folly as mneh in com 
and sngar^ane. The well-fed Britisher gave me 
an incrednloQS blink of his eye, as if he wished me 
plainly to ondeistond that there was each a thing 
in the world as gaesmg ; but when I reminded him 
that we made 4,000,000 bales of cotton, and 400,000 
hogsheads of sngar, he finally agreed that his 
" American consins " were a great people. 

Eoj^and imports most of her hreadBtoffs. Her 
lands are mostly appropriated to the growth of food 
for horses and cattle, and to gardening pnrpoees. 
Indian com does not do well in any portion of 
Great Britain. "Wheat, rye, barley and potatoes, 
horse-beans, turnips and beets, and most of all the 
grasses, are the principal crops. lAbor here is 
cheap, in conntty and in city. The very best of 
female labor can be bad for 6 shillings per week, 
or 20 cents per day I Ko laboring man in Great 
Britain receires over 40 cents per day, and a great 
many from 15 to SO cents ; consequently, if yon 
should happen to get ont of "I'argent'* in the old 
eoontry, and hare not in yonr poeseaaion good 
letters of credit, vhateTer sickly sentiment^ts 
and moon-stmck philosophers may say to the con- 
trary, yon will find that your money is yonr best 
friend in a struige land, or in fact any other Isnd, 

In England the &rmers use a great deal of 
goano and compost, and other manures. The land 
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IB forced to ita utmost capacity, for it rents fee- 
qoently for £6, that is, |25 per acre. These lands 
are of conrae valued very high. Most of them 
can't be honght at any price. The moat inferior 
bring readily $500 per acre. 

I saw no Indian com growing in any part of 
Enrope, except near Tienna and in Italy. On the 
Mincio and the Po it fiourishes well, and that, to- 
gether with rice, now forms the principfd food for 
the poorer classes in Lombardy. 

Onr yonng orators, in their Fonrth-of-Jnlj 
speeches, are given to " sail the American eagle " 
too much. They boast that we could whip the 
world in arms. H^ow if these aforesaid " spread- 
eagle gentry " would only take a short trip to Eo- 
rope, and see the military strength of only the 
" four great powerB," they would come home per- 
fectly satisfied that we had better attend to our 
own afiairs, and let others alone. I confess, that 
so far as I am concerned, it took out of me all 
that extra patriotic conceit which seems to be 
part and parcel of every American citizen ; for be- 
yond the " dark rolUng Danube," are millions of 
people who have never heard of the TTnited States 
of America I It is true, the name of Washington 
has gone into every civilized, and\even semi-bar- 
barona land, but I met with well-dressed people in 
Austria, who had never heard of "Washington, and 
when I told them that I was from America, they 
asked me what America 1 This certainly be^eaks 



D,gn,-.rihyGOO^Ie 



334 TIU.TELS OF A SCQAS FIAHTEB ; 

great ignorance in the AnstriBii empire, bat snchis 
Uiefact 

We are no doubt a great people, nnmbering, 
now, 33,000,000 of inhabitants, a greater popula- 
tion than England, Ireland, and Scotland combined. 
Onr flag is respected on every sea, and our people 
kindly treated in every land. Americans are pop- 
ular everywhere. As travellerB, they do not inter- 
fere witi the local governmenta of the country, but 
spend their money freely and pass on. WhilQ in 
Leghorn, Florence, or Home, I felt joat as safe as if 
I had been in my own parlor at home, for the Wa- 
bash was in the Mediterranean. She is the finest 
steamship that ever passed the Straita of Gibraltar, 
and has given the old fogies of the Levant some 
idea of the naval power of our conntry. I know 
that it has become fashionable, in certain quarters, 
to say. that our government does not give ample 
protection to her oltizenB while abroad. 8nch is 
not the fact. No government in the world guards 
and protects the rights of its citizens abroad more 
than oura at Washington, and I undertake to say, 
that in Europe no persons are boated as well as 
Americans. 

In music, that is, iuBtrumental, we cannot com- 
pare with Dresden and Vienna. In opera, of course 
Italy and France bear the palm, but in men and 
women, in the manly form, and Uie lovely featoree 
of the " face divine," we can beat the world. 

In London the great masses of the young men 
are ".apprentices." I attended one of their pic- 
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nicB, or holidays, at Haniptoii Oonrt, and saw about 
10,000 assembled together. I have never seen 
sach a large namber of snch small men assembled 
together. Kot one amoog the whole niunber 
seemed to be 6 feet high, but all below the mediam 
height, delicate and thin. The noble race of Brit- 
ons is certainly degenerating in the ci^. In the 
country they are fitLU robast, strong, and healthy. 
It is the same way wititi the women am<mg the 
working classes. Their ha$$;ard and melancholy 
&ces remind me of Tom Hood's *'Song of the 
Bhirt" Stitch — stitch — stitch,--work— work— work, 
is written on every lineament of their pale and 
care-worn features. Thank G-od, our black slaves 
are well fed ; they are properly cared for in sick- 
ness and in health, and when old age comes on, 
they are not sent to the poor-house to " linger and 
to die," bat in good warm cabins, in the midst of 
abundance, and under their master's eye, they Kve 
to great old age. I do think that an old negro 
slave, who has lalxffed faithfully for his master, is 
the happiest human bdng of the laboring classes 
I ever saw. At the age of sixty he is generally 
free, no labor being required of him. All on the 
plantation respect and esteem him yery highly. 
His children and grandchildren take pleasure in 
serving Mm, while his master and mistress delight 
in giving him those delicate attentions so gratdhl 
to old age. If his mind turns upon reli^on, he 
makes the most pious and exemplary Christian, and 
prays that all on the " old plantation " may at last 
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meet in heaven. From Keir Orleans to Biclimond 
— ^from CharleBton to St Lonis— yon will not find 
(me S^oob iegga/r. How different in Ltmdon, in 
Liverpool, la Dablin. In all these great cities 
they besiege the traveller, and in the most impoiv 
tonate manner appeal to him ft»> bread. Go to the 
work-honse, and there yon will see the aged poor 
crowded together in miserable cells, compelled to 
work in order to get bread to eat Id every civil- 
ized commnnity, the work-honse is considered & 
"honse of disgrace." In London it is not, but 
thonsands crowd to it in cold weather, and beg 
to be admitted ; beg for a roof to shelter their 
white hairs, for £re to warm their aged limbs, for 
bread to " keep dear life afloat" I have witnessed 
this misery, this wretchedness, in the streets of the 
British capital and in her provincial towns, and on 
retnmiog to laj own State I am truly thankfiil to 
an overruling Froridence, tiuit we have no parsimo* 
nions poor-houses, where ragged, starving poverty is 
fiumed out to the lowest bidder ; no work-honses, 
pleth<xric with aged vice and youthful crime ; bnt 
that all who wish it, can find employment — all get 
enough to eat, and that every human being within 
the broad limits of the State of Louisiana should be 
contented and happy. 

In returning to my own home, I do so perfbctly 
contented, perfectly satisfied. I would not ex- 
change my own humble plantation on the banks of 
the Miasissippi for the proudest barooy of old Eng- 
land. As a plKQter, I mnoh prefer the cnlttTati(»i 
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of cottoQ, ftnd corn, and sugar c&ne, tobeeta and 
hops, to turnips and potatoes. As an inTestmenty 
I am thorotighly BatiE^ed that an acre of sugar can« 
-will produce tvrice as mach — that is, will net doable 
as iunch--a8 an acre of any En j^ish crop. Btill, as 
an American, I most say that the English are a 
great people. They possess many noble traits of 
character, and nnder a cold and han^ty exterior, 
they carry a ■warm and generous heart. They have 
fheir foolish prejudices, their whims and caprices, 
bnt when once yoo know an Englishman well, 
break the outer shell, acd get into bis confidence, 
yoa will find him " as eweet as sommer and as tme 
as steel." 

This letter cloBes this Tolome. If the kind 
reader has been instmcted, or even amased, in its 
pernsal, the author's labors will not be entirely lost. 
At the urgent solicitation of nameroos warm friends, 
he has consented to give his travels to the pnblic. 
The question is often asked, " How much does it 
cost to take a trip to Europe i " Now, for the ben- 
efit of those who may, at some future day, wish to 
take the trip, I will give the resnlt of my experience 
and observation. The table on p. 246 is made out 
for one who wished to travel in a plain, unpretend- 
ing style ; to stop at the best hotels ; enjoy all, and 
see all, that the most curious or fastidious could de- 
sire. From this, you will plainly perceive that a 
trip to Europe will not cost any more than the 
usual northern tour, or a season at the Virginia 
springs. Those who can make up their minds to 
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stand a little Bea-eickness, will be most amplj re- 
paid, for a warmhearted welcome will await ^em 
wherever they go. England claims kin with 
America, and is daily drawing more closely the 
bonds of fiiendsbip. She looks to ns as her natnxsl 
ally. France has ever been otur good fiiend, and 
the emperor looks iqwn Lonisiana with especial 
&vor, having many warm personal friends in onr 
midst. In Germany, the students are more than 
kind to all Americans, and share with yon their 
beer and their pipes. In Italy, an American is 
perfectly at home, for now the spirit of liberty is 
abroad in tha.^ beantifiil land, and an Italian de- 
* lights to shake by the hand any one who hails 
from " the land o{ the free and the home of the 
brave." 

Adieo, Messrs. Editors Advocate. Accept my 
thiuiks for your many IdndneBses, and ever believe 
DM, Very tmly, 

Your fiiend, 

H.V.A. 
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ANIODOXES OF TRAVKL. 

Stkubocbo, Fbakok. 
From Basle I went to Strtwbourg, pretty much to see 
the great dock tliat works so socimtely by its compli- 
oated machinery : at 12 o'clock the Apostles weik out in 
front of the Sarlour, and when Peter passes along, the 
cock (as large as life) crows tiiree times. It is a wonder- 
ful giece of medianism, and hundreds ywt the oatfaedral 
every day to see it. While seated in the Hotel de Ville, 
busily eng^ed in writing a letter to a friend, and smoking 
a cigar, I would occasionally spit out of tiie window, which 
was up, the weather being Tery warm. There were no 
spittoons in the room, and I did not wish to spit on the 
well-oarpeted floor— oonsequentiy, out of tlie window into 
the street I had to spit. Well, in so unguarded moment, 
as mislbrtune would hare it, I spit smack into the fiioe of 
a tall, fin»-looking Frenchman, who happened just at the 
moment to turn and look hito the window. The Goal 
gazed at me at first with an uncertain and vacant stare : 
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AeBCsmeaToUsyofoathsasd a violet diakii^ <^ fitta^ 
I «ud to him in my very best Frmofa, " Pardoimez mol, 
mODBieur — un acctdent, tin aondent — im Aoheux accident." 
Tim, however, did not satisfy my enraged Frenchman, 
He BTore terribly, not exactly in Dutch, but in Straa- 
bou^ French. He huindied at my devoted head volley 
after volley of horrid, guttural oatha, at the close of each, 
with threatening, clenched fist, he demanded " tatitfaetion 
— satiB&otion." This was tm the public street. He was in 
front and on the outside c^ the hotel, and I on the inside, 
talking to him through the window. In the midst of all 
tlu8, a large assemUage was collected around us. I asked 
if there was any person present who could speak English. 
One man a^d. Yes. I then requested him to say to my 
Fraxdiman, that I hod spit on him actudentally ; that I 
regretted it very much ; that I was an American, having 
just arrived in Straabou^ an entire stranger to him and 
ererytiody dae in the city, and tliat I hoped my explana- 
tion would be Httisfiuitory. Tbia being interpreted to my 
foaming FrraK^unan, instead of a|^)ea8ing his rage, aeemed 
to increase it. Having nursed his wrath during my cot 
pianation, it now broke loose afresh, and he demanded 
with terrific shrieks, " satds&ction — latu/aetion,'* I oon- 
duded that the time had come when fitrther forbearanoe 
would cease to be a virtue ; so I requested the interpreter, 
in a loud and determined voice, to saf to my now fiirioog 
Frenchman, ** that I had apologized to him for the merest 
acddent, a h^ a dozen times ; that aa he would accept 
of no apoli^y whatever, but was ' freezing for a fight,* 
that I would acoommodate him : to send me his card- 
that I had rather shoot tlie top of hu head off than any 
other man's I had ever seen." This was interpreted just 
as I delivered it, but before any thing in the shape of " prs- 
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limiiuries " oould be arranged, a polioeman at^ped up, 
and touching my adversary oa the shoulder, S^d, very 
politely, " Voulez-vous aller faire un tour de prommadei 
monsieur 1 " Much to my relief, my bloody-minded 
Frenchman took this " little walk " with the man of au- 
thority, but to my utter astonishment, on" turning front 
the window, I found two " buttoned gentlemen," with long 
swords on, in my room. My landlord was with them, 
however. I told them, as wo samedmes say in Louisiana, 
that they had better send two to hold the Frenchman — 
one could hold me, for I wasn't tpoiUttg for a tight ; that 
I had rather drink any time than shod blood. In a few 
moments the whole matter was explained and hushed up. 
I engaged a valet de place, and st&rted out sight-seeing, 
visitJDg tiie great cathedral, the tomb of Marshal Sase, (a 
noble and splendid work of art,) and the various /octortM 
where the Strasbourg pies — the pat^s— are made. All the 
while, however, I kept a good look-out for my fighting 
Fr^ichmfln. B^ng of a kiiul, and, I hope, an amiable 
disposidon, I did not want to kill the maR or anybody 
else ; th^ ag^n, I didn't want him to kill me. The idea 
of being killed in a foreign country, where the English 
language is not spoken, and where the rights of burial are 
rather precarious, is somewhat revolting to a sensitive 
mind. However, the matter all blew over. I spent a 
very pleasant day in ^he great city of " saus^es and lager 
bier," and, I must add, of " fighting Frenchmen ; " and in 
the evening took the huge omnibus, koA passed through 
that long avenue of shady trees which leads from Stras- 
bourg to Kehl ; thence to Baden Badea, only a few miles, 
where I found my travelling oompamon, Dr. Smith, in 
the midst of a long and heated disputatdon witli a Scotch- 
man. Speaking of spitting on people, &c, it is my duty, 

n 
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SB a &illiAil dironicler of the acts and doings in this Eu- 
ropean tour, to state that my friend Ed. Johnson got 
out of a similar case much bettar than I did. He and 
Mrs. Johnson, Shelby and myself, were in a car to our^ 
selyea, going from Edinboro' to London. We had p^d 
the conductor not to let any other passengers enter our 
car, as the veather was very hot ; and wo were getting 
along very finely, when on a sudden the conductor presented 
himself at the window, out of which, at the same tdm^ 
Johnson happened to spit. The man, of course, was spit 
upon. He said, in rather a dissatisfied manner, " You see 
you have spit upon me." Johnson ran his hand in his 
pocket, " he put in hia thumb," and instead of " pulling out 
a plum," he pulled out a few shillings, and said to the con- 
ductor, " How much ia it l " The mim said, " Any thing 
you please, sir." Johnson handed him a couple of shil- 
lings, and our conductor thanked and smiled, and bowed 
himself away. All of which, I think, was very hand- 
somely done. 



LOKDOK. 

Before quitting London, I concluded that I would 
rise very early one morning, and drive down to see the 
Fish Market, and that celebrated place called " Billings^ 
gate." I issued forth from my hotel (the Trafalgar) be- 
fore sunrise, and called the first cab or " Hansom," as 
thoy are called — a concern that goes on two wheels, with 
the driver behind outside, and the reins passing over your 
head. Well, into this Hansom I got, and started off for 
BUlingsgate. Afler driving several miles, my Jehu pulled 
up, and gave me the pleasing information that we were at 
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the Fiah Market or Billingsgate, which is all the same. 
I got out and went the rounds ; saw the splendid salmon 
and the delicious sole, the blue fish and the rock ; saw boat- 
loads of lobsters, and oysters, and othor shell-fish. Having 
spent an hour walking through the market, I went back to 
my Hansom, and I found that the carts of the fiehmong- 
era had completly surrounded my. driver, and there he 
stood at bay ; the fishmongers and their wives heaping 
curses on his head, as a viUanous prig, who had dared to 
bring his painted " go-cart " into the classic grounds of 
Billingsgate. The police interfered, and afler some time 

spent in cursing, swearing, and d ing one another's eyes 

generally, (all right, for we are in Billingsgate,) he suo- 
ceeded in extricating my driver, who, " with 'bated breath 
and whispering humbleness," begged me for God's sake 
never again to take him among " those heathen devils." 
f told him to drive on to " the Old Bailey." Arriving 
tiiere, I spent a few moments in examining that ancient 
establishment, once redolent with crime and sharp practis- 
ing lawyers, but now converted into a prison-house for 
those convicted of capital offences. On leaving " the Old 
Bailey," we drove on towards the hotel. In passing up 
the Strand, I saw a gentleman walking very rapidly down 
the street, and immediately recognized him, I thought, as 
an English sugar-buyer or broker, who was in the habit 
of vbiting West Baton Rouge, and buying sugars for 
the English market. I passed my arm over the reins 
and stopped the horse, telling my driver at the same 
time to hold on a while, Ull I could speak to a friend. 
Getting out of my Hansom, I hurried on in pursuit of 
my supposed acquaintance. I overtook him, and found 
him to be walking in a very gingerly manner, as if he had 
a little touch of the gout or etringhalt, and after looking 
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at hia profile aoma time, I waa sure tliat I had my man ; 
so without farther ceremony I gave him a hard slap on 
the shoulder, and cried out, " Old fellow, how are you t " 
The gentleman turned upon me with an astomshed look, 
and gave me a freezing stare. Before he could say a 
word, I remarked that I supposed he had forgottoi me ; 
that my name was Capt. A. of West Baton Bouge, and 
that I had entertained him often at my house. The g&e- 
tieman op^ied his eyes the wider, and sud that he had 
no recollection of ever seeing me before^ Now, tlie 
name of the sugar-buyer was Presoott. I coiild not at 
the time reoolleot hia name, so I si^d to the gentlenuin, 
" Tou say you never saw me before. Were yon never 
in West Baton Rouge 1 Don't you know Dim Hickey, 
and haven't we all had many a frolio together at tlie Brasli 
Landing?" "No, sir," said he, very quietly, "I never 
waa in West Baton Rouge or tbe Bnisli Landing, and 
don't know Mr, Dan Hickey ! " ^Dunking that this grai- 
tleman might possibly be a brother of the sugar-buyer, I 
asked him hia niune. Said he, " Sir, my name is Pal- 
merston." "What! Lord Palmerstonl" "Yes, the 
aame." I r^sed my hat to hia lord^p, and apolo^zed 
for annoying him. I told him I was a stranger, an Amer- 
ioan, travelling for information and for pleasure, and had 
mistaken him for the person alluded to above. The 
premier smiled at my mistake, and gave me to understand 
that he was always glad to make the aoquuntance of 
Americans. He asked me if I had yet visited the Houses 
of Parliament. I told him I had. He then infflsted that 
whenever I vi^ted them again, if I would only send him 
my card, he would issue a special permit for my admit- 
tance to hear the debates in the House of CommouE^ for 
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all of which I thanked him, and we, tbat is,' Ixtrd Pal- 
merston and myself, parted, I hope, gaod/ritnds. 



MAassTA, Italy. 
A young g^tlem&n, not by the name of " Guppy," 
but of Hall, a v«ry intelligent lawyer of California, left 
Milan with me. We stopped at Magenta, only ten or 
twelve miles distant, where we spent the day looking at 
that dread battle-field, so recently drenched with human 
gore. As we got out of the cars and were going into the 
depot, we were attacked by a large yellow A(}g. Both of 
us drew our sword-oanea and determined to give the " ca- 
nine individual " a good dose of well-tempered steel. A 
gentleman, however, called the dc^ off, and as we ap- 
proached, he said that the dog would not bite us : it was 
only a way he had of baking at all strangers. Stud h^ 
" lliat d(^ has a strange history." In the mean time the dog 
came forward, and seemed by his actions anxious to learn 
who we were. But to his history : he was the lavorite 
and constant companion of Gen. Espinasse of the Zouaves, 
who was killed at this place in the recent great battle 
fought here. When he fell, his dog, true to Ms nature, 
stayed by hia side. After the battle was over, the General 
was taken to a room in the depot. Here he died, and 
when he was buried, the fiiithfiil dog followed his master 
to his grave, and there howled his moumfiil dirge. Ute 
dog went from the grave back to the room in which his 
master died, and has refused ever since to sleep anywhere 
else. Even now, as often as the cars stop, and passengers 
get out, he comes up and smells them, and with eager 
looks still hopes to find his devoted master. The brave 
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dog bun evidotoe of the battle, Px I noticed in one of 
hia I«^ « musket-ball not yet extracted. While in Ma- 
genta we had quite a time. In order to get to the hotel 
we had to go through a butoher*!) shop, and then a livery 
stable ; but when onoe in the upper story, we found a 
pleasant place, and had a most delightful breali&st of figs, 
melons, and grapes, with good country wine. Since the 
battle here, hundreds come to see the " foughten field," 
and carry away some relic, generally in the shape o£ Mmi6 
rifle-ballB, or brass ornaments from Austrian hats. Al- 
ready even tiiese have been exhausted, and now, as is the 
case at Waterloo, they are manu&ctured fbr the occauon, 
buried in the ewth until they become rusty, and ofiered 
by importunate venders as bona-fide relicB gathered from 
the very identical spot where McUahon charged the Aus- 
trians. 

H. W. A. 



COST GE A TEIP TO ETJBOPE. 

Below will bo found an accurate and detuled state- 
ment of the coat of a trip to Europe. I speak " fix>m the 
card," for each and every one of these items was pud by 
me. 

i^mnNewOriMuutoNeirYork, teo 00 

" New York to Liverpool, 186 00 

" IdTOrpool to Iiondoo, 8 00 

'■ London to Dotgt S 00 

" Dover to Calais, S 00 

" Calais to Paris, 4 00 

" Paris to LjroDB, . . ■ « ■ • ■ ' *" 

Amount eatried forward, .... ^itfj SO 
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.imoimt brought forwMd .... tSOT GO 

m Ljrona to Oeneva, SwitzecUnd, . . . . 2 60 

Genera to Chamooni, SsTOf, (diligence,) . . 2 OO 

Cbamoiuu to Hutigny, (bj mule,) wid across the Mpe, 4 OO 

Hartigny to Bourerat at Lake Oetiera, . . 50 

BoQTeret to Lake Neacbatel, 1 GO 

Lake Nencbatel to InteilakeQ and Bdentz, . ■ 1 BO 
BHentK to Lucerne, (b; male,) . . . . 2 00 
Lncerue bj r^l 10 Berae, capital of Siritseilaad, . 3 00 

Berne to Zurich, 2 SO 

Zurich to Basle, I 60 

BoBle to Heidelberg, 8 00 

B^delberg to Badea Baden, . . . . 1 00 

From Baden Baden to Frankfort-on-tbC'Udn, . 2 00 

Frankfort to Wiesbaden 1 00 

Wiesbaden to Uayence, CO 

Uayenca doirn the Rhine by boat— passing the viae- 
yards of Johanniflberger, and Harcobnmer, and 
Hockhcimer — passing Coblents and Bou to Cologne, 

(Pinsaia,) 2 OO 

Cologne to Aix-la-Chapelle, throogh tunnel 9,000 feet in 

length, 1 BO 



Bnwels to Antwerp, Belf^om, .... BO 

Antwerp to Botterdam, 1 50 

Botterdam to AmBterdam, b; way of the Hagoe and 

Lejden, 1 60 

Aniaterdam to TTtrecht, 1 60 

Utrecht to Berlin, Prussia, 11 10 

Berlin to Leipdo, 1 75 

Ldpdo to Dresden, 2 00 

Dresden to Prague, 2 40 

Fragne to Tienna, S 98 

Vienna to Trieste, 9 60 

Trieste to Tenice, by steamer, . . . . 2 60 
Venice, by Fadua, Verona, and StJferino, to Wlao, 8 66 

Milan, by Hagenta and Turin, and Alessandria to Genoa, fi 60 
Oenoa to Leghorn, by steamer, . . . . S 00 
AmouDt carried forward, . . ^8?7T 
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Amtnuit broaght forwtrd, . . .' f284 71 

From lieghocn to Florence, hj Titt, . 1 00 

" Florence to CiTita Vecchia, back b; rail, and tben 

Bteuner, 2 60 

" Gvita TecchlB to " Impeiial Borne," ... 76 

(298 96 
Thus it win be seen that tbe actoal cost of travel from 
Kew Orleans to Borne is predsel; tS9S 96. No more, no 
less, and at the aame time paediig tbrongh nearl; the 
whole of Europe. Tbe cost of retnnjiiig to Puis \)j tbe 
Mediterranean to Harseillea, is moch cbespec. 
From Borne to MaiBeilles, b; steamer, .... (26 00 

" Haraeilles to Paris, 72 francs, 17 SS 

" Puis to liverpooT, bj LoodOD, . . . . 14 GO 

Passage from Urerpool to Nev York, . . 12S 00 

" " New York to New Orleans, home again, . 60 00 

(640 71 
For a trip of three months — say SO dajs — we will aQow 
the tiareller to spend (A per da?. Hue will cover all tus 
expenwfl, winea and operas included, unless be ebould see 
proper to join the eager thiwig in the " ConveTsation 
Booma " at Baden Baden, and try his luck at " Bonge et 
Noir," In that event, there is no telling " what is on tbe 
cards." For 90 dajs at (S per daj, .... 450 00 

tawi 71 

A prudent traveller will not risk hia money at carda 
in a strange land. It is bad enough at home. That b^g 
the case, no man needs more than tl,000 to take t^e ex- 
tenuTB trip marked out above. This takes you through 
the very heart of Europe, mid in most of the extravagant 
capitals. In France and G?ermany and Austria the fare 
is good and cheap. In It^y you can live for almost notii- 
ing. In Florence I took my breakfeat at the best cafS in 
the city, and it never exceeded 20 cents ! In a tour of 
three months you cannot spend any more money legitl- 
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mately than the figures set down. Of course you can 
throw away juat as much as you please. In passing through 
Geneva, you can step into a jeweller's and order diamond 
rings and brooches, and enamelled jewelled watches of the 
latest style ; you can fill your pockets in Florence and 
Rome with cameos and mosucs, and when you get back 
to Paris you can go on the Boulevarda dea Italiens, to the 
" emperor's twlora," and they will fill your trunk with 
magnificent clothes. Ton may give dinners at the " TVois 
Frerea Provenceans," and drive your " liveried eatahli^ 
ment " in Hyde Park ; but when you return home, you 
will find that it vill take " the big end " of a good-sized 
sugar crop to foot the bills. In taking tiis trip, no one 
will need more tlian one thousand dollars, unless he wishes 
to splurge : then my advice is, take all you can carry, for 
you will want every dollar in due course of time. 

H. W. A. 
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